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HOW QUICKLY WE FORGET. 





BY CAROLINE A. MASON, 


When I have been long gone, if one Llove, 
And who loves me, shall chance upon a ring 
That I have worn, or any simple thing, 

A knot of ribbon or a faded glove, - 

I wonder if the sight of it will move 
To fond remembrance, and if tears will spring, 
And if the sudden memory will bring 

A sudden sadness over ficld and grove. 


Perhaps ; and yet how quickly we forget ! 
And how new seenes, new faces that we meet 
Crowd out the old, until the world grows gay 
Above forgotten graves. Softest regret 
Grows stale by keeping ; and, however sweet 
No Past has quite the sweetness of i’o-Day. 
rr 


Her Mother’s Crime. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “SFROM GLOOM TO SUN- 


LIGHT,’ “A BROKEN WEDDING 
nina,’ “A BLACK VELL,’ 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 

- 


CHAPTER III.—f[conrinuen. ] 
"NLESS Lam greatly mistaken,’’ Lady 


Marcia thought, ‘‘Daphne Erlecote 
will be Countess of Cradoc.”’ 
She wrote at once a kind invitation to 


Daphne, who showed it to the Karl. 

“T can hardly believe,’ she said, “that I 
shall see Poole ;"* for, though Lord Cradoe 
had spent many an hour telling her of the 
glories of the ancient place, she was still as 
ignorant o1 his real errand as she was on 
the day they first met. 

“There is one thing [ must say and do, 
even at the risk of offending you, Daphne,” 
said the Earl. 

‘What is it?’’ she asked. 

Tnere were warin affection and the great- 
est confidence between them. 

“You have trusted me entirely, and I 
know how, while your father lives in an 
Elysium of his own, and dreams of him- 
self as a great benefactor tothe human race, 


he leaves you scarcely a penny for your | 


dress, 

“So, Daphne,tor your mother’s sake, you 
must take this frousime. JI offer it in her 
lame, 

“She wouid not wish you to appear 
amongst your kKinsfolk in a manner un- 


worthy of her. 

“Take this, my dear; spend every cent 
on yourself, and remember that you have a 
name and position to sustain.’’ 
When the Earl left her and 
hand, she was surprised to tlid that) it con- 
tained a cheque for seven hundred and titty 
dollars. 

She laughed at first, thinking that such a 
sum would provide dress tor berduring the 
remainder of her aatural life; but when she 
went to Mrs. Grey, the principal milliner 
of Northfield, she found that to supply 
morning-dresses, outdoor 
evening toilettes there was none too much. 

Lord Cradoe had not been idle during his 
Stay at Northfield. 

He wenttosee the building which 
destined to be the future “Erlecote 
lery.”’ 


costumes, and 


Was 
(ial- 


He made inquiries in all quarters about 
Mr. Erleeote. 
He found that.every ove expressed the 


Saiue Opinion of him; he was a genius, Dut 
Inad about his one ice 
i ‘ . 
, Ui i - ‘ 
Al 3 
s A way o)] thinking ' hid 
have been better bad Mr. Krleeots thouwtit 


more of his wife, boine, aud child than his of calli 


hobby. 
He heard 


Daphne 
opened the envelope he had placed in’ her 


many anecdotes which illus- 
trated the selfish cha-acter of the artist, bis | 
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vanity and selt-conceit—many others which 
illustrated the noble‘ generosity and self- 
sacrificing spirit of Daphne. 

Every one loved and adinired her; every 
one spoke weil of her. 

He did what he could to remedy the ex- 
treme poverty of the house¢hold at the old 
Manor House; but he had to plead with 
Daphne for permission, 

She was so proud and so sensitive that he 
had to beg for it almost asa favor to hiin- 
self. 

He had also begged permission to have 
the grounds and gardens restored to their 
former beauty ; and then he made arranye- 
nents for their being kept in order. Lord 
Cradoe had made a triend of Marjory, who 
helped him with all her heart. 

The old servant saw farther than the 
artist and daughter, who were both singu- 
larlv unworldly. 

She felt sure that, if the Earl’s sons were 
both dead,he had not sought beautif *] Miss 
Daphne without a purpose; but no such 
thought ever entered Daphne’s mind. 

October was drawing to a close 
Lord Cradoe left Northfield. 

By that timea very warm 


when 


and sincere 


affection had sprung up between him and 
1 Daphne. 
| She was sorry to lose him and hoe wi: 
sorry to depart. 
It was arranged that she should go to 





Poole in a week or two, by which time he 
|} would be at home again. 

| And then the Earl spoke to her of Irene 
| Ryeford. 

The natine unknown to her; her 
mother had never spoken of the Ryefords. 
But Daphne's face brightened, 

“T have never nad a ygirl-tricnd in all iy 
| life,’? she said. 
| “Here in Northfield there is no one 

me to associate with. 

“Papa will not allow ime to visit the 
| townspeople, and the country-people do 
| not invite me; so that Tau quite alone.” 

“It will not be for long, Daphne,’’said the 
Earl. 

She 


was 


for 





him 
change he had wrought in her life, and how 


| telling 
| 
| erateful she was to hii, 
| 


thanked him, 


Lord Cradoe, 
Mr. Erlecote, would have liked very much 


when saying good-bye to 


tospeak to him of his daughter, to say 
| 


something of her probable future; but of 
| 

what avail would it have been to a tnan 
| who looked upon his child) simply as a 


beautiful picture ? 
| Tle went away without any one, save old 
| Marjory, having the least idea of the object 
of lis visit. 

hie at to London, 
feeling, as he owned to himself, all the bet- 
ter and brighter for his journey, and for his 
| constant companionship with Daphne, 

He had decided to go to his town-house, 
again inaking business his pretext; he 
could then call on Lady Ryeford ; but he 
reflected that it would better to write 
fiist. 

He could not expect to tind Lady Rye- 
ford and her daugliter as simple as the 
Erlecotes. 

Aldbury House, as the Earl's town-man- 


proceeded once 


be 


sion was called, was situated in Belgravia. 
Hie had always kept a full 


establishinent 
ever anything 


to interest 


of servants there, so that, 


likely hitmn- 


came upon the faprs 


self or the boys, they could run up to town 
iL on 
() - the fuces of the 
| A riis al 


An answer came in an envelope edged 


with deepest black. 
The letter was 


ilk 


signed 


an elegant 





what a | 


flowing hand—“Eleanor Ryeford, — nee 
Hyde.”’ 
A sinile—almost the first seen on his 


face since his loss—camo 
face. 


over the Earl's 


“There is no fear of our relationship be 


ing unknown here.”’ he said to himself. 
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* *Kleanor Ryeford, nee Hyde’ bas every | 


detail by heart, I am sure.” 

He found that Sir Alton Ryeford had been 
city man, who was knighted on the 
occasion of some famous royal progress. At 
that time he had been wealthy, and = had 
lavished his money freely enough on all 
the luxuries of life, 

His handsome wife had helped him to 
spend, and they had been first and 
most in their own set. 

Then sudde: tly Sir Alton had lost most 
of his fortune in some rash speculation, and 
the loss broke lis heart. 

But Lady Ryeford had what she was 
always pleased to call her marriage-settle- 
nents, and she had her in Park 
Lane. 


a 


fore- 


house 


She lost none of her dignity with her loss | 


of position. 

Iler daughter, ruiror said, was extremely 
beautifult ana Lady Ryeford relied on her 
inaking a great marriage. 

“Very different people from the 
cotes,”’ thought the Earl, as his carriage 
stopped betore the Ayo residence in Park 


lerle- 


Lane; and the tall footinan who opened the | 


door in reply to his inquiry announced 
that Lady Kyeford was at home, 
* * * * * 


* * 


No, 9), Park Lane, was essentially one 
of those houses that give an impression, no 
one quite knows why, of limited 
and “keeping up appearances,’’ 

The servants lived on board-wages, and 
there were no perquisites, 

Lady Ryeford 
honseheeper. 

Her servants respected her the more that 
every loaf of 
for. 

There was not only no waste, 
was no chance to waste. 

To make three 


cans 


was an accomplished 


bread had to be accounted 


but there 
thousand dollars per 
was the end and aim of her ambition ; 


hide the fallen state of her fortunes 
the gay world was her chief study. 


lo 


from 


No. 0) was a Stnall house, butit had been 


furnished in the tmost exquisite taste 


by 


| the late Sir Alton. 


There was a handsome drawing-room, al! 
blue and gold, Opening into the conserva- 
tory, which had been Lady Ryeford’s only 
pride. 

Perhaps no rootn in London was furnish 


' ed with greater luxury or in) better taste 


“ashrine for beauty’ some of 
tord’s friends had called it. 

Sir Alton had also purchased some very 
fine plate—and Lady Ryeford was one ot 
those peculiar people who wou'd rather eat 
cold mutton off silver than the greatest deli- 
eacies off china. 

Before Lord Cradoc called there had been 
a very Characteristic scene in the you resi- 
aence in Park Lane. 

Lady Kyeford, before she lett her roorn, 
rang her bell and sent for her dauyliter. 
She held an open letter in her hand. 


“Trene,”’ 


Lady 


Itye- 


sie anid when the yirl app ared 


“T hope you are going to listen to ine. I 
give you good advice very often but you 
neglect 1 

A 1 k half defiant half coutetnptu 
Ca 1@ dark « ~ 

, 

b Ny ‘ 

\bout whom, tuamma? 


“About my family. 
“He knew for instance, that | was relat 


to the Hydes, and distantly related w tli 
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Nc ), oy. 
Cradoes, one of the oldest families in’ Eng- 
land ;"’ and here the lady paused, overcome 
by the thought. 


“Well, mmamima?’ said [rene very re- 
signedly. 
“Ll married beneath me, there is no 


doubt,”’ continued Lady Ryeford, the white 
lace fluttering at her throat; but [ shall re- 
gain iny place in society how. ‘Lhe Earl of 
Cradoe has written to me.”’ 

She did not add that she had alinost for- 
gotten tho fact that she was related to Lord 
Cradoc, and that in past years, beyond en- 
abling her to boast to a few very intimate 
friends, the knowledge of the relationship 
had been useless to her. 

Sir Alton Ryeford did not eare to hear of 
the Cradoes; bis ‘#et'’ was quite diflerent 


frourthe Karl's, and he was) disinelined to 


speak of arelatiouship to those who, in 
their turn, would never acknowledye 
bita. 


“Lord Cradoe pas written to me," 
ed her ladyship; ‘and I hardly say 
What extreme pleasure his letter has given 


” 
Hie. 


repeat. 
need 


“No doubt, tuamiuna,’’ said her daughter 


drily. 

“do not like satire, my dear Trene. 
Pray remember that. What I wish to say 
to you is this, 

“Do vou remenber reading some thres 


months stnes of the wreek of 
Mand ?"’ 

“Yes, T remember something of it, uae 
Mma—not meuch.”’ 

“Uniess I am 
cerely trost [am 
sons in the wreek, 

“Tow ean we tind out whether 
the fact?’ 

“We have the Times tiled, inamima; you 


the Princess 


mistaken —and 


the karl 


Tnhost sine 


has lost two 


such is 


forget that you wished ie always to keep 
thei.’’ 

“Yos, certain.y; they are for 
leowok 


inonths 


mw» taseful 
reference. Gio down now, Lrene, and 
forine. I think 


” 


Itisthearly three 
since, 
Obediently enough Trene 


to the little rogi that Sir 


(yvetord 
Viton lad used as 


went 


| astudy. 
| annum do the work of ten thousand dollars | 


There she looked 
papers until she found 


the 


Sotylit, 


patiently through 
Whit 
and thes she returned with itto Lady Rye- 
ford 


“You are right, tiara. 


bas 


Hlere is a full 
account of the wreek. The Karl lost both 
his sons, Alario and Albert. What a terri- 


ble calamity 1’ 


Lady Ryetord was all attention. 


“Does it say anything about the succes. 
sion, Irene? 

‘M“aive me the paper.” 

She read the paragraph eagerly, 

“No, there is not one word. Whata 
dreadtul thing it Seens —both sens lost in 


such a terrible fashion! OF eourse there 
may bean heir somewhere: or the Earl 
tay inarry again. tle is not what one 
would call an old twsan. To wonder why he 


has looked us up in this very friendly fash. 


ion?” 

And Lady Ryeford paused for a few 
minutes to collect her thoulhts, and to 
wonder ifany rumor of her irios and 
faseinations could tiave reached bin 

“One thing tuatist be attended to at once, 
Trene,’’ shie sa aud utderstand that Il 
Speak ling ‘ 

‘Wi i mourning 

‘ t 1] 
Hi Will Ibe? OLLY Woo remy appre ily 


( pinhead rier. 


‘“iLeurietta uiust gb al 
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“Where and what for, mamma?” 

“To Jay's, 

“They have ready-tnade dresses suitable 
for every kind of alll.ection. Ours tnust be 
nitigated—no crape. Rely upen it, the 
Karl will be pleased with what is a vers 
delicate attention.” 

“Why should you seek to please a man 
who bas lived the greater part of his life 
Without bestowing a thought upon you?” 


“When youare alittle older and a little 
wiser, vou will notask @uch foolish ques- 
tions. 


Now remember, when the Earl ealls, he 


Hust find vou looking your best, im your 
tnost amiable wmood and dressed im slight 
hoourning. DLetuse have no more trouble 
sttocvtat at. 

“Matnina,” asked the girl, with a danyer- 
ous gleaturin ber dark eves, ‘will there 
ever come ative When we snall live with- 
out playing a part? Weare always pre- 


tenochiniye. 

“Why can we not 
people ure” 

Ladv Rveford’s faee darkened, She was 
Ili-pleased when ler dauglter’s conversa- 
Licons Lewok Clias Lira. 

“T have no lewwure for arguinent 
lrone, and there is no tiie to lose, See 
Henriettaat onee: | would mot have the 
harl tind usin ordinary tiorning-attire for 
the whole world. 

“Order slight mourning—bliack, with del 
treliet; Henretta will know 
exact!y what DT tean. 

‘There Was be 
went be 


be aatural as other 


now, 


eatte: shite 


said. Trene 
obey «A Cotmtnand for which she felt 
Luals 

had 


tore to be 


thie wreatest eorntewapt, and 
Ryeford felt lishter of heart than she 
for thianyv Vvears, 
Lady KRyetord 
Who abominate poverty, 
She liked tiaguitieent houses, carpets pf 
flowers, 


was one of those women 


veivet potter, Laval lhouse fine horses, 
liked plenty of 
detesting the 


event the simallest thing 


bUAUriOUsS Curriages; she 
well-tuiannered servants, 
trotitele ot chotny 
tor herself. 

Sheenjoved choice wines, costly dishes 
Cleyant dresses, 

She liked plenty of society ; revelled 
In the ineense aod applause that the world 
offers onlv to those who have tiay 
ty lot sinee Comme to the Comelusion tinal 
thie breest On CMP Was lhoney, 

Love, bonor, integrity, 
wood in them way, df aecomuianied by 
Prbconnery bat not otherwise, 

Tili within ashort period of her husband's 
death Lady Ryetord had cnjoved the ad- 
Vantazessof adarge fortune; she had not 
been compelled to ask the cost of any lux 
uryoou Wiel she had tixed ber heart: her 


she 


Poney, 


Lisliiys 


fate, Were all 


purse Was always full, her credit) un- 
biseaiterd 
Pout sinee his run ane cleath it had been 


qollaetr 
Still She trad) resolved to keep Up appear 
and people litthe Know how plamily 
the tiatedsotme teothver and drer tbematitud 
daughter livedor how tihey fared. 
Nooone who saw theo elegoauthy 


thices 


dressed 


ruessed bow tay tours they Spent with 
the toad stitebing —stiteling until beth 
bodv and gad were weary; no oge whe | 
maw theese bright and siotliog eould tiave 


Hagined What they boreor what privations 


they suffered in order to inake a brave 
show to tle world. 

To Lady Ryetord however her lot was 
dletestable, 

She drank thin claret, aud lonyed = for 


ehoree elitiipageoe, 

She drove in ow hired brougham, and 
jonyed fora carriage of her own, 

Ste wore dresses that were turned and 
dved, longing for eloie puiateriais of the 
latest Lastion, 

She was coumpelled to think agam and 


AVAL HOW Thany cents tuade a dollar betore 
wll of whieh was unuttera 
liv laatetal to lrer. 

Soe bad thoughts that she might perhaps 
captivate some Wweallliy City tiagnate ; buat, 
han@some as she was and well titted to be 
the distress of a fine establishiuoent, all hier 
schreimes tiad tiitherto fiarled, 

Irene differed preathy trom 
She was wholiyv trothfual, 

She hatedevery thing that was false,mnegn, 
or artifietal. 


she Sprit one 


her imother. 


Had sie been consulted, they would have | 


lived on their ineouwe, and in just such a 
position as that income warranted ; but that 
was the last thing Lady Ryeford could have 
tolerated, a d there was nothing for Lrene 
but subinission, 


CHAPTER IV. 
ORD CRADOC entertained some little 
feelings Of Curtosity was ushered 

d Into the entranee-hballand taken thenee 
ethe pretty artistic drawitty-room,. 

Wiat would she be like, this other girl 
who equally with Daphoe had a elaiun up- 
on liu? 

Not surely so gracious and lovely, not so 
fair and sweet as Dapline. 

Stull she wight lave a 


aus he 


charm of her 


ile hardly liked toown to himself how 


luis heart beat and his pulses thrilled. 
Poe footinan announced the Earl of Cra 
| ythe r nn Which J , 
s | if ¢ Sa te 
nas IAL H ~s 
iv ‘ us \ 
sweet and wel mniulated vVolce said i 
jasont pren tCCenLS 
‘Lord Crad rc! blow pleased I ain to se 
you! 
" Sne was certainly a handsome woman, 
with a fair facq and fair hair, pleasant, 
graceful, well-bred; vel ber manner con- 
veyed to the EFarl—he could scarcely tell 


how—the linpression tial slie was lalse. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POS‘. 


Thev exchanged a few words of courteous 
| yreeting, and then Lady Ryeford, turning 
to her daughter, took ber by the hand. 
“This isiny daughter Llrene, Lord Cra- 
doe,”’ she said, watching with eager eves 
| the impression that Irene inade upon him. 
She was quite unlike Daphne, having a 
dark loveliness that made the hearts of 
| nen beat faster as they gazed upon her. 


| 


descended frou: the blue-eyea, fair-haired | 


Cradocs, 
For she had all the brilliant coloring of 
the daughters of sunny Spain, dark eves 


} 
| 
| 
| Noone would have dreamed that she was | 
' 


with long dark lashes, an oval face beauti- | 


| fulin contour, with aimouth perfect in its 
lines—not like Daphne's, sweet and sensi- 
tive, but regal in jts seorn. 

| ‘Though unlike Daphne, she was even 
more lovely in ber particular style, Lord 

| Cradoe thought. 

Was this the future Countess of Cradoc? 
If so, she would be indeed a queenly one. 
He bowed before her with a deference that 
he had not shown to Daphne; but his heart 
did not wartn to ber in the same fashion. 

Trene said nothing. 

She simply bowed to the Farl—for there 
was little need forany one to talk when 
Lady Kyetord was present. 

The elder woman saw that the Earl's at- 
tention was riveted at onee by the slight 
) mourning; biseyes sought her face instine- 
tively. 

“My first words should rather have been 
of condolenee than of welcome,” she then 
sitll. 

“What a terrible blow for you! Irene 
and [I were distressed tu read the sad intel- 
Lippe ree,” 

Aud the astute woman of the world knew 
| by the softened expression of the Earl's 

face that she had said the right thing. 


Then she placed a comtortable chair for 


He looked earnestly at Irene. During all 


this trine she had not spoken, but sat look- | 


ing outthe window, as though the scene 
had no imterest for her. 

Hie thought what a true 
Wiis. 

Yet there was something in it that he had 
net read in Daphne’s—he could not tell 
What, Whether it) was pleasure or pain, 
lightor Shadow, 

In Daphne's blue eves lav the 
heaven and of happy childhood, 

In Trene’s dark eves lay that to whieh he 
could pive noname—“the light that never 
shone on land or sea.”’ 

As he watched her, his interest in her in- 
ereased, 

Why did she persist in looking through 
the window and ignoring him ? 

At last he rose froin his seat and went to 
her. 

Ile laid one hand ygeutly on hers. 

“My dear,’ he said, “have you no wel- 
come for me?” 

\ deep rose-tlash eovered her face ; she 
| looked pat hing with tears In her dark 
i eyes. 

) “Lt bey your pardon, 
sald. 


noble face hers 


light of 


she 
you wel- 


Lord Cradoe,”’ 
“Yos, certainty, 1 do bid 
) come”? 

“LT do not wish to win syinpathy under 
| false pretences,” he remarked; “but the 
light and music being yone from my own 
home, Damurtrying to borrow some from 
others.” 

“T was grieved to read the story of your 
loss,’ she said. : ; 

“But it must console you that your boys 
died so bravely.” 

“It does console me,’ he replied. “1 
should not have liked theen to go down 
With a coward’s ery on their lips.’ 

Hier tace seetned in a tmioment to 
caught the light frou lis. 

“No, she said jit is better to die a brave 
) death than live a shared jite.”’ 


have 


“T awn like my tather,’’said Irene simply. 
**He was very tall and dark.”’ 

Lady Ryeford looked distressed. 

She certainly did not wish details of the 
late Sir Alton’s family to be brought to 
light, especially in the presence of her 
aristocratic kinsman. 

‘The Earl grew more and more interested 
in Irene. 

He saw that she had great ey of 
character,and that she was beautift 
to win the bardest. coldest of hearts, 

Tien he told them of his journey to 
Northtield, of the old Manor House, of the 
solitary artist with but one idea. 

“[ want you to know Daphne Erlecote,”’ 
he said to Irene. 

“Sheis going to spend the autumn at 
Poole with Lady Marcia Hyde and myself. 
I shall be delighted if Lady Ryeford and 
you would join us.”’ 
~ Laay Ryeford’stace beamed with de'ight. 
In the most ambitious dream of her life she 
had never thought of going to Poole, which 
had been in her eyes like some palatial 
roval residence. 

“You are very kind,’ said Irene gently. 
“What dees inaminasay ?” 

“Tsay,” responded Lady Ryeford, “that 
it will be the proudest and happiest mo- 
tment of my lite.” 

Then Lady Ryetord became very inter- 
ested about Lady Marcia Hyde. 

But the Earl did not tell the story of her 
dreain bere as he had at Northfield ; he felt 
that they would neither understand 
syinpathize. 

“Of what are you thinking so deeply?” 
he asked, as Irene’s dark eyes rested on 
him. 

“T was thinking,’’ she replied, ‘of what 
you bave said about Daphne Erlecote. You 
hope I shall like her; do you think she 
will like me?” 

“Yes,” said the Earl boldly; “that I do 
most decidedly.”’ 


| 


ilenough | 





ae 





“I see nothing in it of which to be 
ashained.”’ 

“You do not understand the world,” 
groaned Lady Ryeford; “and I begin to de- 
spair of your ever doing 80.” 

‘IT never wish to do so,”’ said Irene, “if it 
is likely tomake me untruthful and false.”’ 

So mother and daughter talked and 
argued unceasingly, Lady Ryeford in de- 
spair, Irene trying in vain to convince her 
mother how contemptible subterfuges 
were, 

The season over, Lady Ryeford who could 
not afford to leave town, would sbut her- 
self and her daughter in the back rooms, 

But when afterwards she talked enthu. 
siastically of her visit to Cowes or Ryde, 
Irene would sit with a face so uncom- 
promising that Lady Ryeford felt her efforts 
were alinost vain. 

If she had been simply weak or vain, she 
might have born such conduct better, but 


| she was ambitious. 


nor | 


*] am not greatly interested in pictures,”’ | 


confessed Irene. 
“Music is the 
are.”’ 
“You will doubtless like each other all 
the better frou: having different tastes,’’ he 
said. 


one thing for which I 


And then, after accepting an invitation to | 


dinner for the next day, Lord Cradoe went 
away delighted and bewildered. 
liow good it was for thei to go in mourn- 


‘ong for his sons! 


Lady Ryetord caine gliding towards 
thew. | 
| «My dearest Irene,’’ she said languidly, 
jewhat can you know of such things? A 


shamed life is as a sealed book to you.”’ 

‘Ps it peti?” * 

Lady Rvyetord hastened to eontinue, 
fearing her daughter tmnight sav) something 
|} that it would be impossible to simile or gloss 
over, 

“Trene has strange notions, Lord Cradoe, ’ 
she said. 
| «J often tell her that she is 
Don Quixote. 

“She runs atilt at all kinds of imaginary 
enemies. 

The Earl did not altogether dislike the 
character given to her. 

His heart warmed when she looked at 
him with a bright smile on her tace and 
sald 

“My likes and dislikes are rather too pro- 
nounced for mmamiia, 

“She likes a dead level of amiable opinion 
and | do not.” 

*You have ideas and opinions of your 
,; own,” remarked the Earl, susiling in his 

turn. 

Lady Rveford was well pleased to 
theui petting on so well together. 

| The girl’s quick passionate impulsiveness 

pleased the Earl. 

e liked the gleam of the dark eves, the 

min Which she carried herse] 

the quick flash of satire, and the gracetu 


a feminine 





find 


proud Lastin 
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i 
] 
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rapper isMess Of her inanner. 

Hier charm Wast the charm ot gi i 
‘ S liad te Livy j seal Ss 4 

I ‘A st = t is | AvDeu 
yoman 

Hie turned suddenly to Lady Ryeford, 


‘Your daughter does not 
Cradoes,”’’ he said. 
is dark.”’ 

“Yes. 


reseimble the 
‘They are all fair; she 


“{ have more of the Cradoc characteristics | 


than Irene possessus,”’ 


answered Lady 
| Ryetord. 


melre ape 
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He felt yratetul, as though a favor had 
been couterred upon bitin, 


| 
Lady Marcia Hvde was puzzled by the 


letter she received the next day. 


° 

“T haveseen Irene Ryeford,’’ wrote the 
Kar). 

“She is one of the most strikingly hand- 
some women | have ever beheld—stately 
and gracious, with a dark face indicative of 
passion and strength. 

“You will be delighted with her. She 
will meet Daphne in a fortnight’s time. 
Lady Kyeford comes with her; but she is 
quite commonplace by her daughter’s side 
—harinless, inoffensive,and what you ladies 
call ‘fussy.’ Irene is calm noble, and 
stately.” 


“T wonder, ‘thought kindly Lady Marcia 
as she read, “if ny brother-in-law is really 
a good judge of character or not?” 

And in the after-time she recalled her 
doubts on the matter. 


CHAPTER V. 
ORD CRADOC did not remain in town 
so long as he had anticipated. There 
JZ was not the charm oi novelty such as 
he had found at Northtield. 


While Irene was most dignified and 
agreeable she had oot the bright happy 
character of Daphne. 

He was doubtful about Lidy Rveford. 
With all her suavity and sweetness of 
manner, there seemed to him a false ring 
about her. 

She was most genial and courteous, kind 


and hospitable. 

He reproached hituselt for his distrust of 
her; but he could mot overcome it. 

It seeined to him that Lady Ryeford was 
much more pleased with the invitation to 
Poole than Irene. 


The mother spoke of it continually, the | 


datighter never. 

The Earl was somewhat puzzled byTrene; 
she was an enigma to him. 

Hesaw that Lady Ryeford, while pas- 
sionately tond of her daughter, yet stood in 
some litth: awe of her. 


Her plans and manceuvres were all arrany- 
ed with a view to her own. self-aggrandise- 
nent. 

What she suffered when wealth failed 
could only be guessed froin the vigorous 
efforts she made to keep trom the world 
the real knowledge of her affairs. 

Her one great source of comfort was the 
growing loveliness and exquisite grace of 
her daughter. 

She knew that in the world no quality of 
heartor mind atoned fora plain tace; and 
she built all her hopes on Irene’s making 
an excellent match. 

She denied herself almost the necessaries 
of life to secure elegant dresses and orna- 
ments for her. It was in vain that the girl 
retused them:and declared that she disliked 
them. 

‘They are the ineans to an end, 
Lady Kyetord would say. 

“Marry well, and I shall be more than 
repaid for anything I may have done for 
you.” 

But Irene had nade up her mind as to 
one thing. 

She had to live to please another, but she 
would wiarry to please herself; there should 
be no mistake about that—if ever she imar- 
ried at all. 

Lady Ryveford did her best to infuse a 
“proper” spirit into the girl,but she did not 
succeed, 

This visit of Lord Cradoe’s, which she 
ecusidered the greatest event of her life,was 
nothing to Jrene, 

She herself was so anxious to please the 
Earl that she would, if necessary have 
grovelled in the dust for hin; whereas 
Irene was most provokingly — straight- 
forward and dignitied with him, never 


Irene,” 


, agreeing with him unless she could honest- 





To have understood Irene he would have | 


had to be acquainted with her history from 
childbood—hoew, with an innate 
truth and honesty and a deep hatred of all 
Shains, pettiness, and meanness, during the 
ywreater part of ber life she had lived in an 
atinosphere of deceit. 

She had seen her mother, in 
keep up appearances, 
subterfuges, false 
ig. 

“Why do you speak as you do, maimuina, 
when you know that it is not true?’’ was 
the girl's despairing cry. 

“Why do you seek to 
pressions ?”" 

‘My dearest Irene unless we keep up 
‘py s we are ruined,’’ Lady Ryeford 
Would ANSWeFr, 


‘Then let us be 


order to 
stoop to degrading 
excuses, double-deal- 


convey false im- 


cearance 


ruined; but let us at 
ieast be honest. 

“This absurd farce of always pretending 
to be what we are not degrades us ip the 
end. 

“You cannot alter the 
cumstances have been 
papa’s death,”’ 

“You need not insult me, 
speaking of my poverty in my face, 
all my misfortune, not iny fault,” 


fact that our cir- 
Struitened since 


it 1s 


ly do so, 

Lady Ryeford was elated over the Karl's 
Visit. 

She discussed it with* every caller, and 
wherever she went it was the one theime of 
conversation. 

She spoke of it, not asa novelty, but as 
though the Earl had been a constant visi- 
tor. 

“In his distress and sorrow he turned to 


Irene and inyself for consolation,’ she re- 
peated until she almost believed the 
words, 


When it was known that the Earl of Cra- 
doce not only acknowledged his relationship 
with her, but was often to be seen at her 
house her social importance increased im- 
mensely. 

Lady Devon,who had hitherto been quite 
content to send Lady Ryetord an occasional 
eard for ber “At Hoimes,’’ now invited her 
to her select litthe dinners, 

lor inany years the great desire of Lady 
Rvyetord’s heart had been to be adinitted on 
intimate terms at Devon House. Lady 
Devon had resisted all her efforts; but, 
when she heard that Lord Cradoc called at 
the Gyeu residence in Park Lane,the stately 
Countess drove there, and inade a point ot 
seeing Lady Ryctord herself. 

“You inest bring your beautiful daugh- 
terto my next ball, Lady Ryeford,’” she 
said. 

“she will make a sensation.”’ 

While Lady Ryeford expressed her 
pleasure, she Knew that the invitation was 
not owing to Irene’s beauty or grace, but 
Simply to the fact that Lord Cradoe visited 
thei. 

“Tai atraid I shall not be able to accept 
your kind invitation,’’ Lady Ryetord = re- 
plied. ’ 

“Lord Cradoc insists that Irene and I 
shail go to Poole for the autuinn.”’ 

Wien she uttered those magical words 
and the Countess, with a gracious simile, 


_, said that she hoped tosee Lady Ryeford at 
love of ; r 


the Towers during the Christunas, holidays, 
the ambitious mother felt that her highest 


| desire was gratified ; she had nothing more 


Irene, by 


i 


to wish. 

“Our fortune is made, Irene!” she cried. 
“The dear Countess has invited us to the 
Towers !” 

Irene listened very calinly. 

“It will be a very expensive visit, uat- 
ina, and severely tax our yearly imecome,”’ 
she said. 

*“Butit will bring us into the society in 
which I have alwavs wished to move,’’ re- 
joined Lady Rvetord. 

The proposed visit to Poole engaged her 


whole wine, thought and attention. 
The Earl although not knowing the tr 
state OI her finances, felt sure that she 


not In good circuinstances, and plac« 
her hands, as he had in Daphne’s, achequ 
With tnanv appologies, 

“IT am assuring to myself and Lady Mar- 
cia the great pleasure of your society, aud I 
cannot bear to think that your kindness 1! 
accepting my invitation should put you Ww 
auy inconvenience,’’ he said. 

“Itistor one thousand dollars,’’ Lady 
Ryelord remarked to her daughter wed 








aon 











the Earl had taken his departure. ‘Irene, 

how can you say that civility is wasted ona 

ynan like the Earl?” 
am 7 


“Trene,”’ asked Lady Rveford, “has the 
Ear! beard you sing yet?” 

«J believe, matmina,’’ 
that is the only Oneof iny accomplishtaents 
which I bave not exhibited to him. He 
has been pleased to complinwent me on my 
dancing; = thirks ny French and German 
fairly good; he siniled most amiably when 
ie saw iny drawings—a sine that convey- 
ed more than words; but he has not heard 
ne Sing. : 

“That is pleasure in store for him.” 

“Irene,” cried Lady Rveford, ‘it is dread- 
ful to hear you treat matters so lightly! Do 
you know whatit ineans—whether the Earl 
likes you or not? 

“Jt means all the diflerence between 
poverty and wealth, between a life of 
obseurity and a splendid position. How 
can you treat such a matter jestingly? 1 
the Karl likes you, he can enrich you with- 
out hurting himself.” . 

“But, mamta, if he should be inclined 
to like me, surely he would be better 
pleased by my being perfectly natural with 
him, and not trying to attract him by a dis- 
play of all the Knowledge I possess ?”’ 

“You might be so different, lrene,’’ said 
Lady Rveford imournfully,without losing 
any of your pride or independence. You 
night do so much now. You see that 
heart is bent upon inaking the Earl like us 
and, in short, upon winning our way to his 
favor; yet you have done nothing Ww help 
ine. 

‘Do be more amiable. 

“I know the Earl is fond of music. Lady 
Callum was telling me yesterday that when 
he was a young man, he was one of the 
most regular opera goers in London; and 
-he other evening, When we were at Lady 
Clanduffs, how delighted he was” with 
Miss Marchimont’s singing! I am sure I saw 
‘ears in his eyes. 

“}{e said that he should probably come in 
‘his afternoon at five. Now promise 
chat, if he asks for a little music, you 
sing your best songs.”’ 

“f will do what you wish mamma,’’ shoe 
replied obediently ; and Lady Ryetord was 
so delighted that she kissed her. ‘But,”’ 
she »sdded very gently, *1’ll do as you wish 
ind sing to the Earl, you will not tell him 
iny stories about my music-imasters, and 
what they have said of my voice, will you? 
They do distress me so.”’ 

“Ofcourse I shall not, Irene,’’ was the 
half-impatient answer; but Lady Ryeford 
inwardly resolved that she would not lose 
in opportunity of letting the Karl know 
that it had been stated that Irene had one 
of the finest voices ever hea’d ofl the stage. 


will 
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Douglas! Douglas! 





BY M. M. @. 





NSIDE—the glare of yas, the gleaming 
of jewels, the rustle of costly dresses, 
the ripple of low, well-bred voices. 

Outside — moonlight flooding all — the 
soleinn arch of the summer sky, flooding 
the curving, golden shore and the grit 
ledges, flooding the restless sea which ever 
and ever inade the mysterious sighing 
which stirs with undefined pain and long- 
ing our weak, buinan hearts. 

A grand dance was in progress at the 
“Spray,” and the ladies had put on their 
bravest toilettes in which to subjugate the 
inasculine portion of the company. 

ive Stanhope was there—Eve, over 
whom half the nen of ber set were going 
wild—Eve, sweet and womanly, yet with 
the taintest possible tinge of weary hauteur 
upon her pale, lovely face. 

It was easy to believe, looking upon her 
as she passed down the long roomon Kyle 
Stanhope’s arim,that she came from a grand 
old stock, 


There was not one mean line in her 
dainty face, pale an@ pure, with the red 
lips curving sweetly, yet haughtily ; the 


large, aark eyes, with their long lashes and 
arching brows, grave and clear, and = the 
long, fine, glossy bair coiled so simply low 
at the back of the perfect head. 

Ive was really a lady by birth and edu- 
cation. 

Better than this, she was a lady, 
ough gentlewoinan at heart. 

Her servants worshipped her. 

Scores of poor women and little children 
inthe great city where ner father was 
known as amoney-king, knew and loved 
the beautiful, dainty lady who was not too 
proud to speak a kind word,or given then a 
pleasant simile in the street. 

One ot her aristocratic friends was wont 
to tell with asimile and ashrug, how Eve 
hercompany one cold, blustering day 
Caught sight of a poor old Scotchwoman, 
Whom some mischievous toys had tripped 
upon the icy pavement, upsetting a basket 
of apples—her stock in trade—and scatter- 
iny them all about. 

Eve at once raised the woman from the 
xround with her own daintilv-gloved hands 
and shook the dust from the poor faded 
carinents. 


a thor- 


The poys, shamed by this unexpected 
escue, righted the basket, and picked uy 
the apples, while the old woinan,with tears 

her fads i ¢ es, cried | 

“70d's DIessiInygsS On vé 4 . 

Ady, that ye should rhind a puir auldcr 
thur like mysel’ !”’ 

And just then who should come along 


but young Lord Dorrimmer at whoimn so 
inany matrimonial caps had been set, and 
-vé gave Lim the calinest and most un- 
Conscious of bows,to which the yvung 


my | 


me | 


upon Douglas? 


_THE SATURD 
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nobleman responded rather stiffly, and _re- 
marked quite audibly to nis companion, as 


| he passed on— 


she replied, ‘that | 








“Ah, really! 

“What extraordinary 
American girls are!” 

Eve was so inuch amused 


creatures these 


by this, that 


° 
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| 
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“Heaven bless him for ever and 
I'd give my life to serve him.” 

Eve leaned ber head against the ledges 
behind ber. 

“Mary, will you please tell me plainly— 


I am confused, [ think. 
“George Douglas is not the man who has 


% * 


POST. 


sae didn't even do his lordship the honor to | done you this great wrong?” 


cut him, and ina month he had offered 
himself to her, only to be calinly and 
sweelly refused, very inuch tothat gentle- 
nan’s surprise and disgust. 

To-night Eve was the weest bit sad and 
distrait. 

She was weary of dancing, and her 
cousin, Kyle, with whom she had been 
waltzing, gladly led ber out upon the broad 
moonlit veranda, bringing a fleecy wrap to 
fold about her, all his unconquerable pas- 
sion giowing in the blue eyes which turned 
so eagerly upon the fair, proud face at his 
side. 

“Eve,” he said hurriedly, after making 
sure that Lhey were alone on the veranda, 
“will you read this note, which I found 
upon the shore just below old Jarvis’ cot- 
tage ? 

“It may prove to you the truth 
statement against George Douglas.” 

She took the slip of paper, her face pal- 
ing and flushing in the imoonlignt, and 
read, in a hand-writing which was only two 
familiar to her eyes, these words— 


“My Poor Mary,—I will seé that your 
wants are provided for, ; 

“It pains me to add that IT can bid veu 
hope nothing further, for in all probability 
the marriage with Miss Stanhope will be 
consummated at an early day, 


*“(7EORGE DOUGLAS,.”’ 


A fire had mingled with the 
her eyes as she finished the note. 

Kyle Stanhope’s lips curved in a sudden 
trigtnphant stile as he noted it. 

“Could anything surpass his impudence?”’ 
he queried. 

“Mark how he boasts of winning 
even to the poor creature whose 

“Hush!” interrupted Eve coldly, as she 
nrose, 

“This is a matter which I do not care 
discuss, cousin Kyle,” 

“AL least you will bestow no more favor 
?”* persisted the man eagerly. 

Eve lifted her queenly head, and imet his 
gaze haughtily. 

“Most assuredly not,”’ she said, making, 
at the saine time a little wotion with one 
hand as if sweeping the subject of their 
words into oblivion. 

Yet Kyte Stantope would searcely have 
exulted could he have seen his cousin an 
hour Tater, kneeling in her chainber with 
both slimn hands clenched desparately upon 
the white bed spread,y hile one name burst 
sobbingly from from her lips— 

“Douglas! Douglas!’ 

The manto whom she had 
whole of her proud — sensitive 
heart. 

The man whom of all others she had 
deemed pertect, had proven himself so 
cowardly and base that she writhed with 
anguish at the very thought. 

K vle Stanhope, to whom she was already 
reported to be engaged, had first warned 
her against Douglas, 

A week ago she had while strolling along 
the shore come suddenly upon Douglas, 
with poor Mary Jarvis kneeling weeping at 
his teet, while he strove to raise ber, and 
close by a baby—his baby, she thought—lay 
cooing Una Wart little west of sand, uncon- 
scious Of tts mother’s sorrow, 

Since then she had treated Douglas with 
such marked Coolness that all lis pride was 
upinarus, and, passionately as he loved 
her, he made no eflort for reconciliation. 

On the tnorning after the dance, review- 
ing allevents, asudden hope born of cde- 
Bperalion Came to Kye, 

She decided to visit Mary Jarvis herself, 
ostensibly to engage her to dosoime needle- 
work, but really to ascertain if possible 
Whetherthere had not been some mistake. 

Perhaps Douglas had been acting for 
some other person, she argued teverishly ; 
atall events she would) know the 
even if She made a contidante of the 
herself. 

She came upon her a few rods frou her 
father’s cottage, sitting listiessly in the 
sunshine, while the baby rolled, and gurg- 
led, and laughcd pon the sand — beside 
her. 

A sudden vindictive gleain ecaule into the 
girl’s black eyes when Eve add essed her 
in her sweet, gracious way, Aud site ah- 
swered suddenly — 

“P’r’aps you wouldn’t speak $0 sofily, 
Miss Stanhope, if you knew wuao ] was.” 

“Why not?” queried Eve. 


of my 


sadness in 


vou 
life 


lo 


given the 
wotan's 


worst, 


girl 


“Because,” sifting the yvolden sand be- 
tween her brown tingers, and looking fur- 


tively at the lady's face, “the man they say 
you are soon to Inarry is this) little 
lather ; and the baby ’—eatching it swiltly 
and passionately to her heaving bosousi, and 
raining hot Kisses on the little, inmocent 
tace —“is inine, way Own poor little lamb!’ 
A warin tuist rusbed into bve's eves. 
She droppedone white hand upon 
girl’s dark head and said huskily — 
“Mary, il Mr. Dougias has told you that 


he is to marry ine, Le has old you a false- 
i wd. P 

“Mr. Douglas, Mr. Douglas?” reiterated 
Mary wond yy 

T* | j " 
at " 
] | Cs. 

Some womanly Intuition imuved the 
to add— 

“As for Mr. Douglas, ma’ain, one of 


4700's angelscould never be kinder luau Le 
| bas been W ie aud ny baby. 


} 








‘uns | 


the 


A warn flush broke over the virl’s face, 
and her head drooped iow over the child. 

“Oh, no, tna’am, never! 

“It was Kyle Stanhope who tade a fool 
of ne with bis sinooth words. 

“This summer Mr. Douglas found it out, 
and uas been, oh, so heavenly kind to me 
all the suiminer. 


“None of the tine people here would give | 


me work until he came, but now TL wash tor 
him and for one or two others who came 
with him.” 

How Eve reached the hotel she hardly 
knew. 

She was half wild with a relief and rapt- 
ure that was almost pain. 

She met George Dougias in the hall, 

He bowed coldly, and stepped aside to 
let her pass. 

She took two steps up the wide stairway 
and turned back. 

He was looking after her. 

“Wil you come with me into the musie- 
room ?"’ she asked, humbly and = wist- 
fully like a little ehild. 

Ile gave her his arm instantly, with eold 
courtesy, and led her through the long 
parlor to the tnusic-room. 

The piano was open, and, trembling in 
every litub, she sat down and ran her ftin- 
flers over the keys. 

“Tam going to sing you something,” she 
said, still pleadingly like a child. 

And then, her matchless voice all falter- 
ing and teartul, she sung these words—- 


‘Could you come back to me, Douglas, 
Douglas, 
In the old likeness that I knew, 
I'd be so faithful, se loving, 1 douglas, 
Douglas, Douglas, tender and true! 


Never a seornful word should grieve you, 
I'd sinthe sweet as the anges do 

Sweet as your sinile on me shone for ever, 
Douglas, Douglas, tender and true! 


“DP was not worthy of you, Ponglas, 
Not half worthy of euch as you re 


There the pleading voice broke entirely, 
and proud Eve Stanhope laid ber hand upon 
the piano, and wept bitterly. 

Well, of course you know what any man 
wouid Co alter the woman of his) love 
sung such a song tohim andthen had burst 
into tears betore his very eyes. 

George Douglas took her into his) aris 
and begyed for an explanation,and she gave 
it, and gave herself in the long kiss which 
sealed their betrothal. 

And when Kyle Stanhope learned that 
his villainy and deception Lad been discoy- 
ered, he left the place. 

As for poor Mary Jarvis she was helped 
and encouraged into a better and nobler 
lite, by Douglas and his beautiful wife. 

And Mary knows,asthe anyels in heaven 
know, that these two have saved her trou 
an eXistence of crucl sin and shame, 

—_—_> ec 

THE PowER OF IMAGINATION.—A good 
anecdotes told of M. Boutibouse, al reneb 
savant, in ilustration Of tae power of itm- 


ination. 
M. Boutibouse served in Napoleon's 
ariny, and Was present at taany engage- 


newts during the early part of this comn- 
try. 

At the battle of Wagratn, in 1809, he was 
engayed in the fray; the ranks around tito 
had been terribly thinned ty shot, and at 
sunset he was nearly isolated, 

While reloading his tuusket, he 
down by a cannon-ball, This itnpression 
was thatthe ball bad passed through lis 
leus below his Kneos, Separating theo trou 
his thighs; for he suddenly sank down, 
shortened, as he believed, to the extent of 
about half a foot In measurement. 

The trunk of the boay tell back ward on 
the pround, and the seuses were COLL pL Lele 
ly paralyzed by the shock. 

Thus he lay tmeotionless among — the 
wounded and dead the rest of the nighit, 
not daring to inove a inusecle,lest the loss of 
blood should be fatally inereased. ble felt 
no pain, but this he attributed two the stun 
ning eflect of tha shock wo the brain and 
nervous system, 

Atvearly dawn be was aroused by one of 
themmedical stall, who cause rouud vo help 
the wounded, 


wis Shit 


“What's the matter with you, ty, gor nl 
fellow 7?” said the surgeon. “Ah! touch 


ine tenderly,” repli@® M. Boutibouse, “1 
beseech you 5 a cannon-vall bias earricd oft 
mv legs.” 

Fe : » 

Phe surgeon examined the limbs referred 


to; andthen, giving hit a youd shake, 
said, with a joyous laugh, ‘Get up with 
you; you have nothing the wiatter with 
you.” 

M. Boutibouse immediately sprung up 
in utter astonishinent, and stool firuily on 
the legs which he thought he tad lost for 
ever. “T felt tore thaukful,’? said M. 
Boutibouse, “than | had everdone in the 
whole course of toy life before. Thad mot 


\ the Lead, w as Ww ry esieblisl tue 


twound about tie. 


‘T had, indeed, been shot down by an 
Tis ‘’annon-ba Instead of | 
r oh leys, us I[ f ' I 
bead e 
“i | “ 
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LADY PAGE? says that a person with a biy 


nvse snould wear thuch hair al the back 


Lalauce, 


over. 


hisacl ! 






Bric-a- Brac. 


Two Ciatps.--The following ,is told of 
one ofthe Kothsehilds—he of Frankfort 
Came the Baron vou GG. toto the offiee of the 
great banker “Take a chair, sir,’’ said te, 
noteven raising his lewd from his writtow. 
“Sir l’’ said (i.; why sie’? Dann, like vour 
self, a baron ofthe Kaopire, and To think 
should be addressed os such." A thou 
sand pardons!’ replied Rothsenild; a 
baron of the Mimpire? then take two chairs 
until Lean attend to vou.’ 

STONE SNAKES.—The Japanese 
that ammonites are petrit bcomsil 
brachiopods (lamp-shells) are called “stone 
); swallows,” and are said to come to life and 

Hy from their hiding-places at the approach 

of wind and rain, changing again to stones 
}on the return to fair weather. Fossil tish 
/ appearand disappear at pleasure. Their ap 
pearance is prognostic of a plentiful harvest 
and prosperous tines, Phe stones if burned 
| have adeeiledly fishy smell, 

A Gioop On kr. —It is always 
must lie, to tell a good one. 
telisof two vouny arimal painters who 
were lately discussing their work. TD had 
quite a talent for bulldogs,” says one, ‘tout 
I've had to give up painting ‘em. You see, 
it was such an infernal bore to have to keep 
the live dogs trom springing on tay dogs 
and tearing them to pieces.’ «TL had rather 
aygitt for bulldogs,’ says his companion, 
“but T had to give up painting them. It 
Was too much trouble to buontiee logs frou 
Springing out of ny pictures and tearing the 
living, aniiials to pieces!" 

ANIMAL REASONING, The tollowing 
story woos fo show that tnonkevs ean reason 
tosome extent. It is thought that 
other animals —notably horses, dogs and 
cats—are not much behind the toukey. A 
Mnonkey was piven a lunip of sugar toside a 
Closed bottle. Tt worried itself sick trying 
to yetatthe sugar. PFitsot the iost luc. 
crous inelancholy alternated with spastiis of 
delight, as a new idea stiggested itself, fol 
lowed by fresh series of | experterents, 
Nothing availed until one day a jarof olives 
fell from the table with a crash. The result 
was noticed by the monkey, who instantly 
hurled his bottle to the thoor, and was 
In possession Of the bumip of sugar, 

HALY A Sitter. —One sultry Sunday 

tev. Re Jones, a Southern preacher, was 
thundering away at hiss drowsy 


Lelieve 


ie Ob strane 


cones 


well, if 
\ Paris paper 


Mepinies 


“ron 





compyereya 


tion, the majority of which would) wo to 
sleep in spite ofall his efforts, \t last he 
shouted: "Wake up here! There is a nian 
preaching to vou who las only a half a 
shirton his back.’ Tt woke them trenien 
dously. “The next day «a deleyution off la- 


dies presented the preacher with a package 


COMLMAININY SOT Very tile shirts, saving 
| thatiut was a Shiatoe that le Should be re 
duced to halfashirt to hiss tuek. ble re- 
plied, affer accepting the shirts with 


thanks, that he was mot literally reduced to 
half ashirt, allhbough he wore only halt on 
his back ; he wore the other half in fromt ot 
hatin. 

THE CANDLE PARADE.--Speaking of the 
fireworks at the opening of tie Past River 


Bridge, a war veteran said: Durty the 
spring of OH cebio vations were Issued to 
| the army Ol tae Potomac. The coe had ne 
| use for thot, ved they aceuiulated. One 


Divht wa single cotmpany, Gach tian Carey ing 
wd igehatesed started in 
through the Rewitnents, battalions 


caniedie, Procession 


em ateaye. 


and berigsaddes coctipetit Chee toteetion, and O,- 
OW candios piiuiiuered and danced in every 
Aireetion, Witedlinge like wa tery se rpeue over 
the hillocks, and Stretelitus out iu a sea of 
fliatning dots as faras the eye could reach. 
The bridue illutiination was very tlie of 
tts Kisscd, bocat bow boeitaty ca Lo novel effeat I 
thiiiik the candle process mm ouwht to handle 
the snuflers. Many veterars of the Army 
Of the Potowurme will reuieniber the eundle 
parade,’ 

Tret 10 Nature, — Lafavette carried an 
infant som of Corn Plat tehiet of one 
ot the Six Nations, to bra mid educated 
babnon dda cabd Uhaes econnays pentsol « young 
tistga col rank. Woiaet oda returned to 
Nippericiay ieecutanpear ‘dt ‘ ily of wyreat 
boeriatal Y canard prewed fa , thi * Was tio tiner 
geecsaliectuaeaga bea Uda N \\ i Yet within 
Lwents-four hours lit Wits footared im thee 
Streets of Boston, drunk, wrapped in a tat 
tered blanket, and surrounded by a party 
Of his BavVaye Counmtrvines Newt chay bie «fe 
serted tis kreneb friends, and when Aaron 
Surr Witselravelingg Frome Cnada te New 
York, in W789, tie tound the unfortunate 
Wile of the irreclLiutiibie savaye wandering 
jin the woods, crueily toe titrevatedd, mori piped 
of her property, alisost naked, subsisting 
ou berries and wild truit. 

Turk Rosr.--Among the Hebrews, th 
brigeyr wotib is Well os ota bride, Wore a 
crow resem, cof tai tie, or of olive Mi 
Phigiloy msmigriass bee thie Pooser Clie trices . 
Lriotus Origin. Vithe torment When Pallas 
mone Out ofthe bran J er, the @arth 
produce Lthe sr laat «f chit tatght fol 
bow ita tbe yiti Cotta. Wii at first, 
thie poets lias t leo cau re ] Stiat it 
owed 10S tron | w@toid 

WY sweotgaee Lisat tha SWiAaAS lite 
Lit i it iis flow 

uw ft i t i i 

r 4 4, % 
‘ 7 i | 
, y 
ae © 8 
sab the white ~ i { 
pets lo Frees » the per ind the 
Quiet. 
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NO TIME TO Q“UARREL. 


Life scot Lootem mt thee t count of veara, 
‘ort at it bivne ‘ tetetor, 
4 ’ tet ghie wae throwgh are 
vi ‘ ’ ' 4 ’ etter 
f« the wear ti g* We hoo, 
: t nt uotieer, 
i ‘ j tamile «a tue 
wlanownasat leer 
i ‘ lo rest wiat eterun 
ar aur | 
, thing rth 
hit te ypuar 
-sitalnes of trouble ta eli 
: { distress to ores Over * 
Sere it not whee to walk throught ‘ 
Wir aowill bite wotitide to cavet 
i w at } ' ’ any ! 
in tls . ‘ 
butt a! é ri ¥ ! “ 
AQ } ’ 
the st r 
1 2 ' 
‘Lier a tine be t thins neder tl in, 


But not oue tuvtmeuthey 
—— —p — <P 


A FALSE FRIEND. 


“HAKBARA GRAHAM,” 


aire 


BY THE Al Pitoonw OF 
“ALMUsT SACKIFICRD MABEL 


MAY, EKTC., ETC 


CHAPTER I. 


Tisa radiant August tiorning. 


The sun's level tevin shoot across the 
fheidis atic in anna pul Liitotigeds Lhe tos 5 
tree Lrtitinkes It my re Vilisy ns Worends, 
‘The dew is Vet licavy tra thar hacarts of thee 
purple and white asters, at Pini thie beng 
Inn Veliow roms ttids ith Lie Cottage 
piiroed. 


‘Tone Squire pat the great tal) ois) mot 
Ved AW ane Vek. 

Hhutthe Vout doetlor, tuaster of the cot 
dewy 
UaLLitipe tisa- 


tape, Is Out Culling Lhe gerass on the 
Jawan Willi bids thobsy Litkie pert < 
atiaitar’. 

Sayuure Allingtou’s great detesne and 
Lh rosseclede ssinsall one adjporn, 

Vooticle roteo this je tt mM Darrow woodland 
pouatla ie ids from the cottage to the Pal 

Anicd lar 
friceahiy Lerins, 


hitheresit 


ltilimasbitants of the two houses 
Prot withstanding 


piaces dn the social 


mares cota 
Lheir very 
en 

Selden pushes bis machine back wards 
and forwards on the lawn, teathy rousing 
of} the aster beds, Whistiitiys as hie 
respotuse tow lark Siting above, 

As tie sun tises bigher the yout tac 
takes oll tis cout and badys ition a parden- 
beasl been. 

Phe dicd beeotiat work am lrour aod) more 
feeds daltuselt quit ln tune tor 


Bees in 


now, and ti 
hais tereakt ost. 
Lots Lene drirititess prast 


Yes, even. 
Alice Will Soom Cote dhowan stairs tow. 
he glaneos towards the hhouis to sere il 


there isvany signoot lite yebun any oof the 
WV riches %. 

A footstepoon the path leadioy 
Wend, tli borestindinye cof drs twigs 


frown the 
thoeder 
mii racts bats atteiitioon. 


Botte one’s tread, 


Durning quien iv roulid, the sees a veuny 


ite A CCC ee 
jabeopage Loeetpeathe thie trees, 
oy reyreys | \liss Allineton,”’ he 
eubls cul die bis elie ry Volee, proline quleniy 
forward, fiat oun diaanad. 
“Wiy, bow early vou are out!’ he 
When ae reaches the fence, 


‘And vou le 


adds 


Hh Quite rosy, 


“Allow tie to @onmpratulate wou, 
“You dust continue these  tmroruing 
Walks.” 


“Poeyv are nothing new, Doctor Sel 
' 


tle ywirl answers, a litte 


len,’’ 
bashiftullv. 
‘Thavealways been Im the babatoof tak 
biape Claecin 

heartily, 
roid your 


‘Dua ative cuase, hie says **seodnae’ 


thritiy bas puta bettere cheeks 


this saortiigs, Dai piad to say. 

LD ocatan cquatte atratcl Dotan geotir Go dose py 
patient, tie comtinttes thanterinuly, eh !\ 
jor sotuething Ge sav, as she stimds sileuil 


‘There is ho dear, She answers, Wilh a 
little sinh 

“Ohi, don't despair! 

‘Lhave great hopes for vou when this in. 
tenseiy het weather shail be over” 

“Would vou Gihe to lose vour patient?” 
shies usin Littiiad \. 

“Yes, very much,” he returns lightly. 

Acurl 
emotuh HoOwWw, dor one 


sie ellos, 


Us ON Pression crosses Let 
Dhacmsdsecnat, Lhieda at ois 
wome, anal Slit 
“To lose iw patient, ves,” 
“but mot gav friend, Miss AUiiouton, 
++] SUP rprcrne l iV Ve 
may Pmt?’ 


he Continues 


nlure to say tricud, 


“Qi, ves, she says sinuply . wou hrow 
you are a very wood tricnd te ine! 
“You are quite Industrious this miorn- 


lng, She remarks presently, 
“One mist Keep the vrass Gonstantiy 
‘ ’ 
eul, hier Pespehles, CAUPCTENSIV Wit tlinige at Ulae 
fence With a pen Kile: Ht rows su ist, 
aia Ks us UnLIGY @s & ibis Whig Lits 
7 weal sweet is 
ii . ™ pure 
iva Slt ] ‘ tl 
, 
" 4 
_ . 
| 
suit th 
‘All day he has nh »talk to, except 
wardeners at 1 stew reds. 
“And his daughter ?"’ asks Selden. 
‘Coli, laor teount! sie save wistfully. 


‘You know I can’t talk of the 
atlerest Lill. 


things thal 








}te your delly, child,’ as if TI were a 
i 
| Selden throws back bis curly brown head 
‘and laughs heartily. 

| lie checking binselt suddenly however 


THE SATURDAY ILVENING ‘POST. 


“T really hardly know the difference be- 
tween Conservative and Liberal. 

“And as for what either party want to do 
or want the Country to do, it ls a investery to 
trie 

“And to more than vou,’ 
youny than. 

“Itis not that] have not tried to under- 
j stand, teut J can't. 

“And when papa puts an limaginary Case 


interposed the 


tote, and asks toe what I should do it I 


were Pritne Minister, | get so trightened 


that J answerall wrong, and say such fool- 


Ishi Chiltiges. 

“And then papa gets impatient, and says 
whata dreadtut thing for a tuan “oO be shut 
up all his life with a woman who has no 
brains, or he sunies, and says, ‘Kun away 
baby ; 


aud that is worse than all.’ 


When be sees that ious very iiuch In earn- 
est With the wirl standing there da the wood- 
land tosses, with ber eves full of tears, 
proud to let fall. 

lier, and 


Which stie ts tow 

Ife hastens to 
#tiends for hits laugh. 

“But can play tor him,” 

“He hates miusie, you 
| sWwers. 

Jie did Know it quile well. 

bie will trv something else, 

*"Well, you are always there, ready to do 
evervihinyg, tor kind and deft-handed., 
The test little dauuyhter ] Know anywhere,” 
he adds wariniy. 
count litiselt 


console make 


he Siuyyecsts, 


know,'’ she an- 


falins 





*Ehee wis lucky to have 
such ad sub clits r. 
“Hle will Know what you are, and how 


iwereto him, in an unobtrusive 
quiet Way, Wheel sotme Oller Thanh Colles one 


thtieia Vee 


day canicl rootoss datine 

“Crood inorning, Miss Allington,’ cries a 
fresh Voice at this tioment from behind the 
Doctor sshouider, 

“Wihatare you spoiling the 
tor, Richard ? 


Squire's 


fence 


“Miss Aliington, why do you stand there | 


, 


and let litt do inisehiet - 
“Ttisiay own side of the fence, Sophie,” 


he replies. 


“Youare to come to your breakfast, 
please > A‘ice Is waiting. 
“You are rather a good boy to have 


pot up soearly this morning to cut the prass, 
The next tine Dhave a penny don’t want, 
I shall give it to vou.” 

“Thanks, so miueh, 

You see, Miss Allington, how 
spect my Wardand adopted 
for tne.” 


tnuch re 
daughter has 











pink string, takes off the paper and comes 
to a square crimson leather case. 
When she opens this she finds inside a 


ae | 


locket of pure bright gold with a cross of 


sinall pearls on the front, and Sin eimerales 
on the back. 

“] Know who gave ine this, 

“Itis too, tow good of you, you bad 
nan: and, Juimping up, she rushes round 
to Richard, whe is drinking his coffee with 
a badiv assuined air of indifference, and, 
with both arms round his neck, kisses hin 
again and again. 

“Now go and see what else you have,’’ 
he says, disenagying himself laughingly ; 
“IT consider you have been — ypratetul 
enough.” 

**No, butit is too nice of you—tov nice. 
You are a perfect anyel. 

“What is in this nice tat one, I wonder ?"’ 

Itis a ylove box full of gloves, troin 
Alice, 

“Alice submits to the strangling process, 
and then the girl goes back to see What else 
awaits her. 

“Another parcel ! 

“But who else is there to give ine a pres- 
ent ?”’ 

“You might probably discover, if you 
took the trouble to open it,” sugyests the 
Doctor. 

It isan Indian fan of carved ivory. 

Sophie gazes at it with distended eves, 

“But will any one tell me who gave me 
this?” she gasps, 


“There isa card with it, it 1 don’t inis- 
take,” says A lice. 
Sophie looks into the box and finds it. 


“For Miss Sophie from Robert 
Leetch.”’ 

“What a charming tellow your Bob is!” 
She Cries. 

“How very kind of him to think of me! 
Hlow did it come ?” 


“He left it with mine for you, when he was 


Selden, 


i 


here in June,’ replies Alice, with a quiet | 


simile. 

“Richard, what did you call ine to 
Allington this morning? 

“Your ward and adopted daughter. 

“What do you tnean ? 

“Ain T not your cousin?’ said Sophie 
suddenly. 


Miss 


“Were you talking to Miss Allington this | 


> 


morning, Richard?” inquires his sister at 


the same moment. 


| the wood-path at the end of the 


Gabriel Allington’s pretty hazel eves do , 


indeed Open Wiihide. 

She would as soon think of 
king or queen on the back us telling 
tall, wravestaced doctor that he was a 
bow. 

“Well, she savas, “if vour breakfast is 
waiting, Powall mot deta vou.” 


this 
good 


“Won't vou come dnand breakfast with 
us? quires Sophie, 
“No, thanks,’ replies Gabriel, with a 


faint Sindle. 

“And then she flits away among the tree 

Shadows, and the Doctor and Sophie turn, 
| and pass slowly amongst the flowers to the 
ppertase’. 

Neither of them dreatmis what have been 
to Gabriel Abington lo accept that careless- 
Iv given invitation, 

Neither of them: knows that for one mo- 
Jinmenton ber homeward way she turns and 
j looks alter them, passing slowly amongst 

the fowersan the waru: sunshine, while 
she Stands alone in the shadows of tiie 
trees, 

“Always in the sunshine,’she tiurcuiurs, 
claspingg her thin white hands, ‘and IT al- 
Wavs In the sivade, 

“Always together, and DT always alone, 

Alice LhIs fhorn- 
Ing.’ Volunteers Sophie, by wav of news, 
‘At least, Considering it is Alice, she is 


mus Cross US }™ sSitbie 


‘Tr it were vou, it would be 
tunable.’ 

“Polite ehild. 

“Bat what bas she done?" he asks) eare 
lessiv, Stopping to eut the hegd off a Giloire 
de Dijon that Is somewhat withered. 

“You tight getao basket) and 
leaves off the owrass after 
lust, 1 vou were a wood girl” 

“Bat vou tell ine a thousand times a day 
that Tam mot, so lb won't.’’ . 
ee Well, what has Alice done?” 

“She won't leh, ime Into the breakfast- 
room. 

“Twas going in after her, and she ealmly 
turned round and shut the door in iy face 
and said, ‘Run and eall Richard in to break- 


fust.’”’ 


considered 


these rose 


“LTthink you will see the reason present- 
Iv, af vou have patience to wait a moment 
or so. 

a he breakt iSt-roor do rr ois Wide Open, 
and Alice Is sitting siuling,not at all cross, 
behind the tea-trav. 

Alice ds Doctor Seiden sonly SISter, Who 
ito rmlud ditua, and take 


Ves Willi lu eare 
hy hous until Robert Leeteh, ber 
sailor ver, Sho lstow far away on the 
OCCU, ies to take her away. 
> era jyoviuieryv assuey s ind 
‘ ‘ ‘ ti i 
\ 
youn ) 
Let ine see, 
I quite forgot it was my birthday. 


} “What's this?” 
} She opens the smallest parcel first; it is 
sjuare and tidier looking than the others 


are 
| With trembling fingers she unfastens the z| 


Slapping a! 


t jelly?” or Miss Selden, 


pick up| 
break- i 


“Yes, for a little while; she passed along 
Jawn as I 
was cutting the grass, and I spoke with ler 
4 few moments. 

“Sophie, your question I cannot answer 
now, but Il will later on, if yous come to 
mic. 

“Alice and I think you had better know 
to-day.”’ 

Sophies blue eves opened very wide at the 
serious tone adopts. 


What is it that it is better she should 
know to-dav? 
Between her presents and her inystery | 


she can eat no break tast. 

“When, Richard —say when?” 

“Tam going now to visit Wilson over at 
the farther side of the common, 

“That will take some time, Alice. 

*] fear that poor tellow will not bold out 
much longer.” 

“Will vou mind taking him over some 


“Lintended to have gone 
afternoon ; but, if vou will take it, I 
be very glad to be saved the journey in this 
hot weather.” 

“Certainty Twill take = it, 
ylad to have it for him.” 

“And ine, Richard—you're 


and am very 


forgetting 


me! 
“Whatare vou going to tell me, and 
when?’ cries Sophie, in the imperious 


tones of a spoiled child. 
“Well, let mie see, 
“Will vou come and meet ine. through 

the wood and across the commtuon ? 


with it this | 
shall 


“Tf you start at cleven you will just have | 


time.” 


“Yes, Dil come,” she replies, with a satis- 


fied Shake of her head. 

“Dear ine, I wish it were eleven 
And itis oniy five inimutes past eight! Be 
quick, Richard, so that vou will soon be 
back.’ 

“Alice,” says the Doctor, turning to his 
sister, “you will please tosee that this child 
does not go out one moment before eleven. 
And, Sopiie, Vou are notto walk too) tar 
across the Common in this broiling sun.’ 

“But you walk all across it,’ slie demurs, 
pouting ; “and why not 1?” 

“Because atmanof my age 
stronver than a child of your, 

‘Sophie, run for my straw hat; it is not 


now! ! 


is slightly | 


medical-looking, but really,on these moors, | 


Without atree, Whatis aman to do®”’ 
“Write ‘M.D.’ in jarge letters on 

back,’ she sugyests pertly. 
‘ood-bve, Alice. 
“Tours ss the tesket, 


your 


is it? 

“Itais just as well itisaimoorl am going 
to traverse, with this in tov hand. 

“Well, Sophie, eleven o’clock.”’ 

“Now, Alice,” says Sophie, turning to 
Miss Selden, “wive me sovrething to do. 
Let me help you wash the break tast things. 
And I really will do it every morning 
now. 

*T am seventeen. 

“T rnust be good and useful, 
\ ‘e. Alice, don t 1 

sn’t:’’ and sbe Sltauips her sina 

yround. 
r Miss Sela 
Liine Sophie nas begun to be good and Ise- 

, mvari A ! with the 
fast things, and soinetimnes, in rare fits of 
goodness, extending to dusting the draw- 
ing-room, cannot repress a peculiar smilie. 

“You know, Sophie,” she begins. 

“Yes, I know, 1 know. 

“But lwi|l be good this Umereally | 
wil,’ 


ably beginning break 


* 





| tracts, though one knows not how or 





“Willit goso far asto finish that smok- 
ing-cap Richard, do you suppose ?” queries 
Alice. 

This is the unkindest cutof all; for the 
atoresaid smoking-cap has been on hand 
for last two years, and itis far from being 
tinished vet. 

Sophie hides her face in hor hands witha 
little petulant ywesture. 

“Alice, vou're borrid! 

“T know Tam bad, but why do you’ al- 
ways tell ine so?” ; 

“My dear chiid, have I told you so?” 

“No; but— 

“See, Alice, I won't touch thee!” she 
cries, gaily dancing round the table, 

“I know you like to polish them = your- 
self. : 

‘‘Here they are ; don’t be afraid, I won't 
take your salt-Spoons from you.’ ’ 

And, seeing by the color in Alice’s face 
that her shait bas struck bome, she laughs 
with malicious glee, and sings and dances 
about the house till eleven, affecting to 
dust the drawing-room and arrange the 
Howers until itis time to go and = meet 
Richard. 


CHAPTER IL. 

T is hot out on the moor, 

Sophie, waiking leisureiy along, with 

a buneb of beather in hand, sees Rich- 

ard coming, and sinks down beside a bush 
to wait for bim. 

“Well, your majesty,’’ she says, hardly 
looking up when the tall shadow falls 
across her, “have I been good ? 

“Have I come too tar?” 

“No; you bave been very obedient. 

“And now get up and come with me,” 

“Tt 1s so nice here,’ she murmurs. 

“Can't you sit down aud talk bere?” 

“Itis rather hot,’ he objects; ‘and I 
don'tthink yours a couortable resting- 
place.” 

“It is indeed. 

“Tam going to take this heather 
and paint it this afternoon,” 

As they are walking back-over the com-~ 
mon to the wood, he utters an exclamation 
and steps into the brooin. 

“Look whatI  bave,’’ 
back again ina ioment, 

‘Heather,’ she returns, 

“What of that?” 

“But what color? 

“Don't you see it is white ? 

“One does not tind that often. 

“And you inust value it accordingly.” 

“Give it lome,’’ she says, stretching out 
her banda. 

“T will paint it with the pink ; and it will 
be so pretty.” 

* Not so,”’ he answered, closing his brown 
hand over the little outstretched one. 

‘To give white heatherto a woman can 
only be done once in a man’s lifetime.” 

“Why?” she queries. 

“Because it tells her that .be 
more than any one else in the 
answered gravely. 

Then give itto Alice. 

*You love her best of any in the world, 
don’t you?” 

*T must keep it,’ he returns lightly,*un- 
til I meet the Woman tor whom it is intend- 
oa,“ 

“Meanwhile it will be withered. 

“Lend it to imeto paint, and I will give 
it back honestly when she comes, and you 
ask ine for it,’’ 

So he gives it to her. 

“Now,” savs Richard, presently, laying 
a detaining hand on her shoulder, ‘here is 
a Seat In a nice cool spot. 

“We have fully an hourand ahalf before 
dinner. 

*Let us sit down here,and I will tell you 
a Story.” 

“About myself?’’ she 
eagerness, 

“Yes, about yourself,’’ he answered ina 
grave way. 

“Lam sure you want to know.” 

“T have been dying of curiosity all the 
morn ay,’ she says halvely. 

“Do go on quickly, please, Richard, will 
you?” 

“The trail of mother Eve is over youall,”’ 
he laughs. 

“Ob, never mind her! 

“Do go on, Riehard.”’ 

“Well,” he says, settling himself on a 
seat and leaning back so that, with his hat 
well forward over his eyes, he ean study 
the pretty child-face beside him as be un- 
folds bis story. 

It isa pretty face—it is more thana pretty 
face, for it contaius a promise of great 1u- 
ture beauty. : 

Fitting expressions come and go in the 
blue innocent eyes that are womanly, deep 
and beautiful. 

There is something in the soft mouth, 
sweet in spite of its wilfulness, that tells o! 
exreat capabilities of happiness and sorrow; 
altogether itis a face that charms and at- 
why 


home 


he says, coming 


loves her 
world,”’ he 


asks with great 


such is the cas#, 

“Sophie, you are seventeen to-day;jat least 
We think vou are. 

“So llis tune you should know who yu! 
are, aud ail vour history.” 

“Who am I? . 

“Am IT not SO} hie Selden?” 


Ss, a curious express 


fieauilly In bis brown eyes. you a! 
~- “~ 
7 “ ~ ric it Ss 
" 
She draws nearer to him in her ¢ 
Surprise, and the flowers drop neg 


froin her hands, 

‘It is filteen years to-day,’” be gves 
taking one of the little hands in his, *““wue" 
some business took me to Deal. 

“It does not matter now what, but | wa 


| there tor three days. 


“And during those three days a swri 








Mer eT: 


<i 





————— 


raged, the like of which I had 
betore, nor indeed since. 

“A large ship had been driven ashore, 
and the whole town was down on the beach 
watching the lifeboat men put forth to the 
assistance of her crew and passengers. 

“TLeetch was with me, 

‘4ne of the lifeboat crew was ill, and an- 
other absent. 

“A sailor in the crowd volunteered in 
the place of ong, and Leetch in the place of 
the other.”’ 

“And you?” asks Sophie. 

**] looked on. 

“] was not wanted, and besides I could 
not bandle an oar. 

*Boatful atter boatful came ashore, 

“Tt was in the early morning, and miser- 
able the poor wretches looked, cold, wet, 
and only half dressed, chiefly emigrants, 
whose whole possessions were going to the 
bottoin of the sea before their iniserabla 
eves. 

“The women huddled together weeping, 
and holding their crying babies close; the 
men stood silent, wateling the ship break- 
ing up. 

“They were foreigners all, and did not 
understand the words of rough sympathy 
trom the crowd around then. 

“When the fourth boatful came 


never seen 


ashore, 


chietly women and children only were 
brought. 
“The women held the children in their 


arins for warinth, allexecept one little babe, 
who stood alone. 

“This little thing Was somewhere about 
three years old. 

“Tt was shivering in a little white night- 
gown, and its black hair hung damp and 
heavy with the beating spray. 

“It was so still and quiet; it did not wail 
and ery like the other babies, 

“The water dashed its seething foam over 
the little blue feet; it just moved a little 
farther inshore, and stood silent, still and 
alone. 

“No woinan took it in her arms, no man 
laid a fatherly hand on its head. 











“T became so interested in the sad little | 


figure that T toryot to watch the boattul of 
brave nen near the foatm-covered wreck, I 
stepped across the sands to where the child 
stood apart. 

“She looked up into my face with such a 
piteous, Inute appeal that I can never for- 
get it. 

“| held out my hands to her; she gave a 
little ery, the first she had uttered, and 
stretched out ber hands to ie, 

“| took the little trembling creature here, 
within my eoat, and held) her close and 
wart, apd waited for the next boatful to 
come With her parents, 

“When the ship went to pieces a terrible 
scream was borne to us watchers on the 
shore; and the lifeboat came back with only 
her crew on board, 

“The little child’s father and 
were gone forever, and the little creature 
there nestling against my heart was you, 
Sophie.” 

The girl seizes his hands in both of hers, 
and bows her head down upon them, 

He teels the soit cheek wet with tears,and 
draws her nearer to hin. 

They sit thus in silence for a long time, 

‘*‘Look up, iny child, and don’t ery,’’ he 
says at last. 

“That is all. 

*You have been my child ever since ,and 
very yiad Lam of it. 

“You tittle 
blessing, and delight, and torment of my 
lite.”’ 

‘Flow good you w ere, how good you are, 
she sobs, kissing his hands with trembling 
lips. 

“Don't do that,’’ he 
close to hit. 


says, drawing her 


mother 


tease, you are the greatest | 


“Look upand sinile, little one, and give | 


your old father a kiss.”’ 
" “But could you never find any one to 
own me?” she asks mournfully. 

“No. 

“They were all too much oceupied with 
their own grief and loss, too distracted to 
answer my questions. 
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good and kind and brave; but I owe all to 
you. 

“Oh, how good you were! And I 
remember a bit of itall. And you took me 
up in your arins, did you?" ~ 

“Yes; and you were a ‘moist, uncomfort- 
able little body,’ "he answers, laughing, 
for she is taking it much too seriously to 
heart, he thinks. : 

“How good you were—how 
were !"" she murinures, 

“How can I ever be good enough to you?” 

*You are quite good enough to me, little 
one,’ he w iispers kindly. 

“You are such a littie comfort and tor- 
ment and bother all mixed up together, | 
don't know what I should do without you.” 

“Oh, I will be good,” sne cries earnestl 
—*“T will be good! Now that I know all, 
will be good. 

“Il won't be idle any more, 

“T shall do everything you tell me, no 


good you 


| matter how much I wantto do something 


else.”’ 

‘You must not change a_ bit," he com- 
mands, 

“T don't want a good, sedate Sophie at all. 
I should not feel at home with her. 

“T want my ‘rosebud’ still to have its ‘Llit- 
tle wilful thorns.’ Just keep as your are 
and you will satisfy me. 

“Now, we will not say another word on 
the subject. 

“We shall just be as we were before. 

“You understand now, we keep this as 
your birth-day, though T don’t suppose it is 
your real one, but it wasthe Cay found 
you.” 

‘One thing more,” she entreats. 

“You said a French notary wrote, and 
that the shipwrecked people could not  un- 
derstand the other people. 

“Am I not then English ?”’ 

“No; it was a French emigrant ship, and 
you are a French girl by birth; but English 
in tongue and bringing up.” 

“And heart,” she whispers. 

“Your country shall be mine.”’ 

‘Dear little woman,’ he says cheerily. 

“Hlow glad Lain T found you that day no 
one knows but tnyselt.”’ 

“T suppose I spoke French then?’ she 


” 


| asks. 


“Yes, vou lisped itin your pretty baby 
prattle, but you soon picked up English. 

“T have agrand scheme for next sum- 
mer, and after I have contided it to you, I 
shall expect vou to look up, and sinile, and 
give ine a kiss, and be my merry Sophie 
again. 

*) won't have tears on your birthday, 

“Whatis your scheme,’ she asks, lan- 
guidly enough. 

“Next summer, if I aim 
will take you and Aliwe to 
nounces, and then pauses. 

He knows the effect this announcement 
will produce. 

She jumps up, her eyes tlashing with de- 
light, while the tears yet glisten on her 
cheek, 

She clasps ber hands together, and dances 
in an eestasy before him, , 

“Oh, how delightful, how charining ! Oh, 
T wish it were next Summer this minute! 

“What an angel you are! 

OWhat day shall we go? 

“Oh, to see Paris, to see Paris!’ 

“Soohie,” says the doctor, watching the 
little dancing tigure with amused eyes, 
‘any one Can sec you are a French woman, 
1 wonder it has never struck you before. 

“You are so different froin other girls, 

“Have you ever seen Alice or Muss All- 
ington prance like that—rise froin tue 
depths of misery to the pinnacle of joy 2” 

&No,” she savs dulbiousiy, pausing inher 
mad career; “butthey are both so much 
older than IT am.” 

“Gabriel Allington 
month,’ he answers, 

‘But then she is delicate, and has an aw- 
ful father, and has notiing to scream and 


rich enough, I 
Paris,”’ he 


was seventeen last 


, dance about,’’ she objeets, 


“Some said you belonged to one, some to 


another. 

“From later inauiries T made, I tound 
that there were five different children = of 
the age of three embarked with their pa- 
rents. 

“Ounce I thought I had lost you, when I 
received Jetters from a French notary, 
saving that the grandparents of one of 
these children were inaking inquiries 

“I thought I bad lost ny treasure trove, 
but it turned out that their inissing child 
was Marie, and nad golden hair. Your on- 
ly beauty, as you know, is your long dark 
hair, and your little gown was marked 
‘Sophie.’ 

“For many years I tretnbled whenever I 
got a strange letter, thinking a claimant for 
iny baby had appeared, for I) was honest, 
and made the fact of your existence as wide- 
ly known as possible. 

“But pow, I think, after all these vears,I 
Inay justly call you mine. Eh, old wo- 
man? ; 

Her cheek now rests against his shoulder, 


and, unseen by him, the large tears drop 
“owly from: ber dark lashes, 
“Alice was just as vlad asI was when I 


brought vouh m+; butin spiteof her bland- 
Shaan s, and Bob's too, you always stuck 
r » thing vou ar 
«fT } 
. 
I w S48 l 
and Vou ouly. i will no 
any one but ve SH@ Cries Passion alely 


*But ty dear, it was Bob, he @X postu- 


jates, 


“Don't speak to me of him! He is very 


“Poor child,”’ savs Richard, “that is true!’ 

“Would you wish me to be like Gabriel 
Allingtop ?” she Gemands = inperiously, 
with a drssatistied frown gathering on ber 
forehead. 

“Not at all,’’ he answers. 

“Gabriel is Gabriel, and Sophie is Sophie, 


}and we must be content with both.’ 


has LDiessed bliin Wilh 


“That is a horrid answer,” she pouts. 
“You should say you liked ine best. 
“Well, I will try to copy her in every- 


thing. Since when have you called) ber 
Gabriel 2? she de:nands, standing before 
yita. 


“Oh, [don't know! Do you think we 
ought to be moving on?” he auswers. 

‘Because IT have an idea that dinner 
would be acceptable.” 

“Dinner always,” she says reproachtully. 

“You are forgetting your flowers,” be 
reinarks, 

She drops lightly on one Knee and = gath- 
ers thetn up. 

“T think vou had better take this back,”’ 
she says Offering hits the siugle spray of 
White heather. 

“Tight lose it. It will be much safer. 
I ain so giddy, you know, I lose everythiny. 

“Or vive it to Gabriel Allington to keep. 
she won't lose it.”’ 

' he answers, 


‘She 1s su Steady - 
“T will trust to your honor, 
“and Lue strength of the new and y 
olutlions Vou hav made Wea’ Liat vou 


Wlil Keep 1 Safe for me. But, S »phie— 


nol rt--- 


i 
Silty 28S SiG “WAS 


> hesitate 

ail her life be 
fore to kiss Richard indeed sorne- 
times in the exuberation of her spirits she 


inal y ul Luuse 


sii nas hevet esitated In 


Seiden 


Ww 


don't | 
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demonstrations of affection to be quite com- 
fortable. 

Richard cannot imagine why the child, 
after putting the soft lips to bis, rises sud- 
denly and runs away, leaving him to finish 
his walk alone, 

She was never shy of himin her life, so 
he does not dream that she is now. 

He only stniles to binwselt as be thinks 
this sudden desertion of him is another of 
the “little wilfal thorns’ about his “rose- 
bud.” : 

When he reaches home he finds Made- 
inoiselle Sophie on her knees under the 
rose-bush, picking up the fallen yellow 
leaves and putting them into a basket; and 
When the dinner bell rings, she has not 
left one untidy leaf upon the fresh-cut, 
velvety grass, 


CHAPTER If. 

AOPHIE is very restless and excited all 

the remainder of her birthday. She is 
\J notat any time a young person whose 
inanners are stausped with Vere de Vere 
repose, 

t has always been a little peculiarity of 
hers never to sit nore than five minutes at 
atime, unless she enconced herself ina 
quiet corner in the warden, or 
in Squire Allington’s woods with a favorite 
book. 

She has only one other occupation which 
has the power of keeping ber quiet, and 
that is painting, 

iiven then she is constantly darting forth 
In quest of inore perfect buds, more eflee- 
tive leaves greener moss, and forgetting to 
come back to her brushes and paints, 

Alice often says laughingly that she is 
not made fora poor man’s wife, for she 
would require an attendant for nothing else 
but to walk round in ber footsteps setting 
thingsin order alter her. 

Sometimes, after what she is) pleased to 
termina scolding from Alice, she 
frantic efforts after tidiness, always began. 
ning with a veneral turning upside down of 
everything in ber roous, 

Then sitting down in the midst 
chaos, she beyins to sort out gloves and fold 
up ribbons, 

Suddenly coming upon an old letter, or a 
half-tinished painting, or some object thraat 
ealls away her attention frou the business 








ane | 
| Sophie is restless and exeited, 
! 
| 


in hand, she becomes immoersed in other 
thoughts, until the bell for dinner, or a eall 
from Richard to po to the wood with bitin, 
breaks ipnon her; then all the things are 
sweptupin armfuils and heaped back inte 
the ernpty drawers in worse conlusion thin 
ever. 
This 
neither Riehard 


being the manner of girl she is, 
nor bis sister moticos that 
But in the evening, when Alice is sitting 
by the open French window Of the pretty 
little drawing-room, Sophie comes and sits 
down pon a stool at her teet, and lays ler 
cheek against Miss Selden’s band, 

“My dear, how hot you are!” 

“Yes; but every one is 
weather,”’ 

“You have been out too much in the sun 
to-dny, Sophie; will you ever learn to sit 
quiet?” 

“Aim Po mot quiet now?” 
plaintively. 

“Yes; but how long will it last 

Sophie does notanswer only rubs her soft 


hot this 


she asks a little 





pink cheek back wards and torwards on the 
hasenacd. 
the youny girl say 


Cool white 

“Alice, 
pause. 
| “Well ?’’ 

“What are you thinking about?” 

“That is rather a. diffieutt 
answer, 

“How much are you prepared to offer for 
the infortuiation ?° 

“Ah, TP oanight puess! ‘My thoughts all 
day about the beorvit, el?” 

‘+P ittle tease ! 

“[ should like to know what would hap 
pento youund Luehard eit ay thoughts 
anywhere but here, at the cottage all 


, aller as looniys 


question to 


were 
” 
day. 


“Alice, is it niee to be in love?” 


“Whata droll question! What do you 
Slip wyses 2’ 
| Ms don’t suppose anything. To want to 
| know, 

“sh laudable desire for  intortiation 


prompts tne, 

“Pn poetry it seers to tne as ifit conta 
frpCrves Pratta Ubpath pole 
And so Lask vou if itis seo, and Pthink vou 
uilyt t tell sie.” 

“Well, Dsuppose it depends on cireui- 
); Slances, 
| “For tiv part’ 

low —of course 

away, and jor such long periods. 


ns 


wMsthree Peeettage ib lve, 


\liee’s voice sinks very 
itissaed to have Bob so for 
Bosat the 


joy of knowing he loves mie, of feeling 
every inoment of the day that somoewhers 
cruat on the blue Ocean one true heart is 
beating for seit, atid bovine tae, and thick- 


ing of ine, OulWeizhs the pain. Tam very 
happy.” 

“And I hope you inay be al 
the young girl, impulsively k 
hand she holds. 

“T toink it must be nice to be 


BAYS 


tiie 


wavs, 


Is ne 
pss Tipe 


nuinber 


one with sone one like you are with Bob 
I should like it.” 
‘a i i ill be some lay but t ist , 
~~) r 1of sur Vears Wo be lair Z 
64 na 
i ain t 
g 4 ‘ 
i, 
i larkK head (ir ps 
no more on the sul 
tis Im hier sual ilyht id 


Speaks ne xt 


h fippaut wue. 


| 





| 


| 
| 


MmAaKes | 


of the | 


| away into the background, aod 






“And so you are not afraid of Bob having 
a love in every port, are you?" 

“My dear child who taught you to speak 
in that way ?"’ 


“Don't be shocked. It is not my fault, it 


iS toy nature,” 

“Your old excuse. Where are you going 
now ? 

But Sophie does not go very far. 

She walks to the end of the darkened 
room, then comes back again to the win- 
dow. 

*Alice,”’ she saves, going behind Miss 
Selden'’s chair and clasping both arms 
round her neck, “Richard told) me all to 


day, about when and —and— 
how good he was. 

“Ile was so good! 

“And, Alice, you too, 

“T love you for it!” 

Alice turns and kisses the soft cheek rest- 
ing, ayalust ber own. 

“But, Alice, there ts one thing | want you 
to do tor ine, 

“T ran away to-day without thanking bim, 
or Saving one nice thing to hin, and [have 
been thinking about it all, out in the woods 
this alternoon, and IT want vou to tell lain 
that Tam not ungrateful, and——" 

“My dear child, he does not want grati- 
tude, Hleand | cousider you the greatest 
treasure of our lives, 

“When we found you first, we were very 


Was Little, 


poor, but sinoe then @verything has pros- 
pered with us.’ 
“You were poor! Then I was an addi- 


tional burden,” cries Sophie, 
“Never a burden, dearest; our pet, and 
pleasure, and Sweetest Littic torment,” 


“Hlow good he is! Alice, will you tell 
him?’ 

“That he is good?) L[Ltell him = that very 
often, dear boy."’ 

“But teil him my messaye,"’ pleads the 


girl. 

“Toll him yourself; though he does not 
want any thanks, 

“Put, if you have anvthing to say to hin, 
Why not say it yoursell? You are not sly 
with Richard. If so, it has newly come to 
you.” 

Sophie takes her arios away, and says no 
Inore, Just then a shiadow passes the win- 
dow; Alice starts lorward, and Sophie goes 
eurls her- 


Pseelfup, unseen, in a eorner of the sola, 


tichard and Miss Allington step in out of 
the gloom of the garden, bringing a breath 
of the flowers with theo, 

Miss Allington is enveloped in a soft 
white shawl, with corner arranged 
picturesq@uely about her shapely bead. 

“Tan quite ashanied tocome aod iitrade 
on you atso late an hour, Miss Selden, 

“But, you iiust seold 
brother, mot me.’ 

“Pdontthink he deserved a seolding for 
giving us this pleasure. Lac very glad to 
see you, Miss \ilington, says Alice eordi 


one 


please, your 


ally. 

Gabriel isa pretty, innocent-eyed little 
thing, with a tricttened, hall-depreeatiny 
manner. ther brown eyes have ao very 


plaintive way of looking at people, as ifex 
pecting that they were poing to seold her, 
and beseeching theta mot to clo se, 

She has becom suubbed all her life, and 
this trating has tiade her not only pain 
fuliy timid, brt keenly susceptible to kind 
hess, 

“Thave been upto see the Squire, and 
had a pane of chess wich binn,’’ ; hlieh 
ard, whe stands halfin, half out of the win 
dow, Stuoking a fragrant “And I 
considered that tny patient logked pale and 
so, preseribed a walk.’ 

eShe was out this toorning before 
fast; thatouyght to be enough for her, 
thinks the unobserved listener in the sole 


eorniegr. 


sAy 


’ 


Meurer. 


break- 


Dalsothought she looked ineopish, anc 
sot presc:tved company, and, uniting the 
two preseriplions, bt toade her come down 
here With tue,” Continues the youny doctor, 

‘You very tikes rodustit. I Wish you 

ould preseribe, Diek, that Miss Allington 
thd come dows ard mee bases) SCotebee WwW beat 
ner. Youare motat all friendly, Misw 
\ wtlioth. 
‘TPT thought you did not want me,’ an- 
swers feabriel simply. 
“P should be glad to see you offener I 


arn a pod deal oe Apeteed Withe tary tan 
hold atlairs, and wou have me 


Nia, answers Centeriel, with a little sigh 


tthatex ine, 


ver do anything. Pdaecre: IM rae Veer car 


thing tor mie to de, 

oS trapecd Chairage, root too Cina Sorevethitong 2°" i 
the Ghouyvhbt of the youny lady im the dark 
corer, ; 

hf niee it must be to have adear little 
house like this!’ Miss Allington yrooes on, 
gianeiny enViously around tier, 


Vind to be quite tiistresa and = do 


One likes; abd Your poarch th is sw 


‘Thanks to my brother,” Stoiles A 


OWe have so tmany biy sipty of - 
the M trioor, 

“Phere are none so botmeitke and r 
and cheerful as this Ariel ti bi writ 


one is gu le a strates. 


“| dare not pu 1 tlow I st alwaves 
aSK tli wat ‘ i fi vives tie 
t ne f j i - li wort stalka 

an = “, twwor 
, i 
- m fae j 
rT ‘ 
| 
mid then attierss | t 


sete rnalion. 
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“Pleasant Polly.” 


BY JULIUS THATCHER. 





fyVilE fierce wintry wind howled 

moaned as it banged the unfastened 

shutters about with relentless force, 
aud drove the sleet against the windows in 
fitiul, powerful gusts, which made the 
cheertul grate tire burning in old detective 
Vinton’s hospitable rooms, seein tore than 
ordinarily bright and comfortable to 
four guests Whom the veteran had persuad- 
ed to Keep him company. 


| Coming, and then 
the | told hit it wasn’t right. 


work fell on tiny shoulders ; 
itt's usually clear head was coumpletely 
turned, and by that litthe country girl we 
met in the train. 

“I feltsorry for her, for the old uncle and 
his two sons made her lite a perfect hell on 


and | earth. 


“Mind us? Nota bit of it; they bullied 
her just as they bullied and treated their 
horses and cattle, and the tiest thing I knew 
Tom took to abusing them and eonsoling 
the virl, until she beyan to Wateh for his 
I spoke to Trevitt, and 


“We caine about as near to a downright 
row that night as Tom and I ever were,and 


Rather an odd-looking group they were, | then I saw he was in dead earnest. 


as they sat round the table, and perhaps the 
oldest of them all was the grizzled host. 


Many «a hair-breadth eseape and thrilling 


adventure had Vinton inet with in the pur- 
suit of his hazardous calling, vet it was only 
onee in a great while that anyone could get 
him to speak of his escapes. 

“Let the youngsters earn their own ex- 


periences; better for*em in’ the end,” he 


would say, with a wise shake of his gray 
head. 

“IT never knew a man yet toreally profit 
by second-hand experience, though Ll've 
come across any aone who thought he 
could!’ 

And those who knew him best 
give up the attempt, Knowing that 
old Vint took thattone he always 
the words as final. 

For a few moments the nen had sat and 
smoked in rather an odd silence, when 
young Markbain, the voungest of the group, 
suddenly took his pipe trom: his mouth and 
held itin his hand long enough to say, 
“Vint, old man, this is just the night for a 
story, and you haven't told one for a long 
tiine. 

“Fill up your glass and give us 
one; we know you've got) plenty 
away in that shaggy head of yours.’ 

There was a pause fur afew moments, as 
they filled up their glasses, and settled 
themselves to listen; and then, as) Vinton 
began, his searching glance rested on each 
ol their faeces in turn for a moment and 
afterward sought the fire. 

“My hero is atnan well known to al! of 
vod by repute—though not by the name 


would 
when 
meant 


A pron rd 
stored 


, 


that I shall give hinn—and one of us”) has 
had personal intercourse with hin more 
than onee betere he left the force, 

“It was in the winter of “53 or ’54 that I 
first ran across Toin ‘Trevitt, as Tshall call 
hin. Though Thad been detective long 
enough to Know him by hearsay as one of 
the best and cleverest nen that ever hunt- 


edaecrimimal; still we bad not met, and at 
last it was by the imerest accident that I 
Was dtroduced to hitn. 

“}rom the first we 
each other, fromthe very Oppositeness 
our dispositions, I believe now, anda 
Were justus contrary in) appearance 
looks, for Ton was a wonderfully 
some Chap. 

“And then he bad such a pleasant, open 
face that very few suspected What he was; 
people took him more fora dandy than a 
detective; and adandy he was, too, at heart 

aregular one, With something of the flirt 
throwar in. 

“Bat Tom had the girls on his side, and 
though they often ealled him heartless, and 
inde a greatgfuss over his slighting ways, 
vet they took his part when the old) people 
assailed bin. 


tuke to 
of 


seemed to 


and 
hand- 


*But when IT got to know him a little bet- | 
ter, | began to understandéthat Previtt: was | quick himselt, but hated to hear 


ike a good tnany other jyvouny tellows, mot 
yany means a inaurrying than, though the 
lads Said many atime that if Tom was once 
fairly caught it would go hard with himn— 
sid it to his face, too; but he only le aghed 
at them. 

“Well, boys, Torn and T were together, 
on and off, for a little over three vears, and 
then T lost sight of bitin, never seeing hii 
again until after J] bad married and settled 
down a little, and then one day we met in 
the street, and LT found him justas jolly and 
handsome as ever. 

“T took hit home, introduced him to my 
wife, and before an nour was over. stood 
pledged to join bimn in a hunt tor a gang of 
counterfeiters. 

“Tom and another man had viven 
the case, each working separately until the 
clues came together, showing them a little 
Village in Cornwall as the probable place 
where tbe counterfeiting work was carried 
on. 

“Well, we started, and 
train for Ramitord, both 
never return empty-handed. 

“The compartinent we were in Was pretty 
well tilled, and amony tLe rest of the 


heen 


took 


sure 


first 
we'd 


the 
that 


senyers was a pretty tittle fresh-faced coun. 


try girl, with apair of innecent beautiful 
blue eyes. 


“How it happened I never quite under- 


stood, but the tirst [knew Tous Trevitt was 
sitting beside her, answering her questions 


by giving all the information he could 
glean trom the thine-table, and then I heard 
her telling lim ber story, and where should 
she be going but to Ramitord, the very 
place that we were bound for. 


“She'd come tron town, and was 


to keep house for an uncle, I heard her sav, 


and it struck mie at the tiie that somehow 
or other Toin would tnanayge to 
saine house bold us. 


“And I was not far wrong; within an 
fe 


hour after we had | the train he ha 
lriven a pretty hard barygai: rf 

‘ a ta siyre 

self Jor s J ‘ £, 
Settie it all rig 

“We Staved at Tutt - 

fore Hawley :ranayged to come down, a 
both Toms and myself bad tried at odd 
times to discover the situation of the coun- 
terteiters’ den, though most of the real 


| came at last Tom turned 


| 
we | 


} aAs- 


r 
yoing 


make the 


“IT was glad for the girl's sake that it hap- 
pened so, forshe was one of the nicest, 
handiest little things that everset her feet 


in Shoes, though the last one DT should have | 


picked out to suit Tom Trevitt's taney. 
“But ber innocent ways and pretty, child- 
ish face contrasted strongly with the  eity 


wotmen, and even in that week Tom devel- | 


oped into the spooniest of lovers, 

“But when Hawley the other detective 
his attention to 
business, 

“We had inore than once shadowed the 
game onthe way to and from the cellag in 
Which the coining was being carried on, 


, and as Hawley had brought a friend, too, 


we decided on a raid. 

“We all met just outside of the house, 
and then it caine out that Hiawley had lett 
his friend behind, though he would give 
no explanation of his action, only saying 
that there would be enough. 

“But you Know the man we expect to 
find—Big Bill?" Tom whispered. 

“And tlawleyv laughed. 

“T wondered a little at 


his coolness, for 


| Tom and T had both shadowed Bill hitseif 


only the night before. However, there 


Was no tine lor argument then, and oun 
suddenly burst open the door, leaving us 
to follow. 

“One or two harinless shots were fired, 


and we found ourselves with two prisoners, 
4 Writing-table, anda number of half-tin 
ished = bank-notes and twenty-five cent 
pieces seattered on the ground; that) was 
all; no tools or anything to prove the work 


) had been really done yy the captured men ; 
| @nd inthe struggle which followed 
| arrival a Wig and false beard had been torn 


Tour's 


off, Showing the supposed Big Bill to be an 
entire stranger, 
“Tour swore roundly when he discovered 


his mistake, for he would rather have had 


Big Billthan all the counterfeiters put to- 
gether. Tlewley jaughed at him, and then 
I laughed, too, when LT pieked upa certain 
little trophy which T happened to light up- 
on, half hiaqden amony the coin; but still 1 


| didn’t say anything, tor [Twas mad, too, for 


Bix 


thinking thet the fact we had spotted 
Bill Fury and could lay our hands on 
had blinded meas well as Tou. 
“Hawley and his friend took the | prison- 
ers to the county jail the next morning, but 
net before the foriner had saida few private 
words tone. Tour deelared te had some 
business tosettle before he could leavejanad 


at last PE got itout of him that he was gory | 


to inarry his little country friend, 
“oWhen?’ T asked. 
“To-morrow, if we ean vet away. Those 
brutes would work her to death if they got 


the chance; butshe likes me, and DP iike 
her, so we've arranged it between us,’ 

“T suggested that it was rather quick 
work, and that upset him; he knew it) was 


anybody 
eise Sav it. 

“That same afternoon, to all intents and 
purposes [ left, never ininding Tous re- 
quest that TL would stay and leave tim with 
his bride. 

“But the next night T watehed him = help 
the virl over the sttle to where old Tuttle's 
fleetest horse stood harnessed to the trap a 
little Way up the road, and just as the 
tant sound of the wheels died away, a mut 


(dis- 


fled figure caine through the vate, and in 
another moment Plawley and his) posse 
were in the house itself, while the two 


trusty chaps he had left outside aided me 
in felling Big Bill tothe ground and slip- 
ping the irous on hin.” 

“By Jove! Lexpected as inueh.’” young 
Markhain cried as Vinton paused, and the 


old fellow chuckled quietly at the reimetn- 
brance, 

“Bat what of Trevitt and the gi 
of the others asked. 

And Hawley laughed outright. 

“Oh, Hawley’s triend saw that Tor came 
to no harin, for he was waiting for them at 
the railway station; and when Tom drove 
up, he arrested the bride off hand as one ot 
Ball Fury’s accomplices, and atthe trial it 
caine Out that she was his wile. 

“T expect you have all heard of ‘Pleasant 
Polly,’ and well she earned her nate, 
though that, I believe, was the first exploit 
In Which she was detected, 

“T never discovered how it) leaked out, 
butt seems the gang heard of our being on 
their track, and sent the men and money to 
the cellar as decoys, the real work beiuy 
dore in the house itself. To save her 
band, Polly formed the plan of useeting us 
in the train, wetlingg us in the house Which 
was owned by her uncle, who was another 
accounplice of Bill’s—and then enlisting the 


svinpathies of one or both ot us, though sire 


rl ?’’ one 


hius- 


liscovered alterwards that she Olly Intend 
ed yvetllny to take her bacK to F nado, 
| s ul icnKY vi bOTIMSeNSe Vv 
Liat pa t heme | a. v hia ny } 
triend and another that guar I the house. 
“They expected to have captured Fury 


‘THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


for Tom Trev- | 


then, but Polly's sharp eyes spied the 
watchers, and put heron her guard. Per- 
haps the shrewdest part ofthe whole plan 
was having a decoy Bill; that took me in 
completely, for T thought I bad already 
tracked the man to his lair, and of course 
never looked for him anywhere else. 

“The first suspicion 1 had was aroused by 
finding one of the bows IT had seen on 
Polly's head amecng the coins, and then I 
understood Hawley’s coolness, 

“She worked the whole aflair, deeoysand 
all; but belleving only two detectives were 
inthe place, she never dhought to guard 
against hits, and he readily diseovered her 
identity. 

“She was a good wife was 


Polly, and a 
talented, clever woman,too ; 


only unfertu- 


nately she turned ber talents to bad ae- 
count.” 

“And Tom?” came in ehorus from the 
listeners, 

“Poor Tom! tHe was hard bit: but. it 


eured him of flirting, and a little while 
alterwards he married a pretty lassie, and 
Settled down as a good, Steady husband. 
“At last he learned to jomin the laugh 
we always had against lin, though even to 
this day he is better pieased to have the 
Story ignored, and [don't blaue lit,’ 
or or 


Hlow TO MAKE A Bouquer. 
bouquet, take first a toass of white, it tay 
bea truss of white geranium, a double 
White stock, or a clematis, or, for a sinall 
bourguet, a buneh of the stall double pyver 
thrutm; then searlet, whieh to an artist 
means oranpye ; as, for instanee, a double 
scarlet yeranium, Torn Thumb masturtioon 
orany brilliant orange, though that coior 
Is Mot sO Abundant aS Ib Ouyht to be. 

Putany of these next tue white on 
Side of it; then take ved, a bright rosejand 
the brighter the red the nearer it should be 
to the white, sothat the other duller reds 
nay be bevond it (by red ois meant all 
colors of crimson, but red is the true desig 


one 


nation) ; place theseon the other side of 
the white. 

Some very dark, almost black, flower 
nay be also brought near the white, buat 


| only avery Little of threat color, and beyond 


the searlet a very little of blue, such as that 
of an Binperor Willian pansy, or ao little 
Sprig Of lobelia. 

Beyond the red have purple and yellow 
brought tovethber, and onthe otherside any 
flowers that have broken colors; beyond 
these avain bring in blue in some tiass and 
your talier flowers, as pentstemons (the 
blue kind make an admirable background 
and arealbways to be had), dark-colored 
fuchsias (sou flowers oor leaves of a 
brownish hue should toterpose beyoud the 
blue), and the last to introduce should be 
the maiden-hair fern, whieh certainly 
Inakes at all tines a very pretty back 
ground, 

Make this bouquet upin your hand, and 
avoid too tiuel formiahityv, as the eolors will 
generally arrange With suth 
Cent effeet and foree, though they tay in 
terintx a little. 

A bouquet has penerally only one view,in 
Which case it should slope wenthy upward ; 


Chetoselyves 


then the white Should come near the bot- 
town. 
Ititisto be seen all round, the white 


Should be in the centre, with the above ar 
rangement of Colors in round the 
Wisite. 

When the bouquet is large enough, tie it 
round in the mitdadle of eut thretn 
offevenly, and drop itinto a vase of water, 
‘Two principles tnay be followed ii taki 
Up a bouquet hartnonmy and oe 
Of color, the other toree of light and shiade: 
Which ever is begin with pure 
White Is absolutely oven il only 
coumposed of asinule white Howerit should 


ThASsses 


Chiee stetias, 


Cotaee 


Chosen, to 


Hecessaryv. 


be the largest titss otf the whole, 
—_ + <> 
Tree Civintioy. The essential charae 


teristios ot a penthetuan, 


Mathews, ‘Sire motan outward 


the heart. 


The drover was a ventleman at heart.and 
In Speech also, of whom this anecdote 4 
told. 

Hewas driving eattlhe to traarket ome day 


When thie 
Wi. 


SHOW Was cle pr, Saver On Che tigeh 


The drove comnpelled a lady to turn out 
of the road and tread in the deep snow, 

*Miad un, Sandthe drover, takin off bis 
hat, Ul the cattle knew as well as To what 


they should do, you would mot walk im thie 


SHOW, 
Charles Lainb tells a story of Joseph 
Price, a London tmerehant, who reverenced 


wotuathood im @very forta in 


beetore bitin. 
“T have seen hing,’ writes the genial es 
Savist, “Stand bareheaded Csuntle, if yor 


please) toa servant girl wheile: staee bias boecene 


Inquiring Of bitin thie way te sore 

mture of untorced civility 
erto @tnbarrass ter th othe 
fitted? io the offer of it. 


“oP biaves Seerte Tiebina, tie 


as fit ie 


Stich a op 


eorntinies, ‘ter 
deriv cseorta tharket 
eneodilere bin 
brella over hi 


taiuhit receive: neo 


yitiati 
» Xa 


a rhasket of tr 


pwer 


(daliaye, 


mreluiiess as il she had been @ Cotititess 

| se AL) t s! 8 What y il 

a a } s \ ia ] a | t Nl 

} ~“ sf L liv ft t ‘) 
Dose SSeS t eran ~ ' 

| ‘ au ‘ 

f 
—_ « eo 

‘ ' 
It imay real yoou wv ‘ eA 
lace, 


~To make a 


stitrast 


says Mr. Charles 
Varnish or 
veneer, but iiward qualities, deve doped in 


Sdadecia bl Cuataie 


Street, ita 


aces prota ee Hor 
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Scientific and Useful. 


GLASS STOPPERS. —Whea the fixed stop 
per ot a glass bottle resists all management 

such as warming the neck with a cloth 
wet with wartn water, by tapping, and by 
the wreneh, or by all these in combination, 
there is another ieans whieh will aliuost 
alwavs succeed. Let the bottle be inverted 
6 aS bo Stand on the st pper ina Vessel of 
water so filled that the water reaches upto 
the shoulderot the bottle, bat mot to the 
label. TWwoor three nignts of this treatment 
nav be required belore the stopper will 


| yield, 


ThoN AND Rest.—The proeess of coating 
Iron suriaces Whth tine toetalite zine mixed 
with oiland adrier, and applied with a 
brush, is recommended. In many eases 
one coatot this paint is sufficient, and two 
Coats are said to be a protection 
Against both the attnosphere and sea-water. 
The zine coating gives the iron a steelyray 
appearance, and does mot interfere with 
Stitosecguent putting. A promod mixture, of 
Whieh only the necessary quantity Ought to 
be prepared, consists of eight parts by 
Welghtot zine, seventy-one of oil, and two 
ol a steeative, 

Anrivictan Leatritern.—An artiticial lea 
ther mixed with trom five to ten per cent. 
of sinew and pressed tite sheets like ordi 
nary leather card-bourd, bas been reeently 


secure 


toacde in Crertoany. Both toiaterials are 
thade separately. “The leather pieces are 
wished, cut, botled in alkaline klye, torn, 


neutralized with bydroehlorice acid, and fin 
allv careltully washed onee tore to remove 
all traces of wend, treated 
Siteutlarly, bet stevie to an acid bath until 
they are like Woihen prepared 
the tatertals rreixecd, it,te 
Sheets, miomtened on both stdes witte a eon 
eentrated solution of the upper 
last mont ot 
enouteloue to solution with oe 
plride, 


The sinews are 


yriue, thous 
ire pressed 
ariel 

thin 
irboorie bisul 


altitn, 


Stirtiace Is out wiven a 


liow ro Makkr a Reo.—A good and 
quick way to take a inat to eover Lip) Sonne 
of the shabby places tn vour carpet, which 
will wondertully bUrigitem your. roouun. 
Take all the bits of woolen eloth that 
not larve enough for anything else; 
thetioun rounds or lave theme of uniforons 
size stony them on strong wrapping- cord, 
the different colors on separate cords; have 
ready asquare Of old ray earpet, or any bit 


are 
eut 


of carpet, though rag is the best,  beiay 
heavy and aot piven fo turning tip; sew 
your work on this very firtuly. Creouetet 


thoes toest 
usally So ttnsatis 
Work thie 
black, and, 


tlie ‘ 


eal desiggis ane lines are 
to follow; the thoral are 
factory, and towel larder ty do. 
Gdestuvn first; hil dia with yeray or 
Hf Veoth Wisin, Vert inary 
With pioked-out scallops or any bright bite 
of cloth. 


pratt ris 


due 
4 


cortiatopenl 


— e -_ 

Farm and Barden. 

Thre Cow \ ft ininutes with the eard 
orcurrycotnh on a eow at this) Season bio 
proves her appearwnies aod loereases: her 
cotmfort. 

The Rose-Sieag.— There does not see 
to be any feasible wav of wettioy rid of the 
porserebetage ear pr obey biceracd pocw itn. ‘Lhe 
rose-siuy is another depredator that should 
bees Kegel taricher t (heostiniye thie polanits wath 
powdered thedletore, 

SA VP itas Sossafras bushes miay bee 
erwdten Pov plowloy deep and tarrow ing 
This wll) tortenge thee revolts fer Chie start aes, 
Pritt corte con protiateoves, and ke }’ Lhiee er > 
Well toed te will any Sproule that tay ty 
proar J > years if thie trewstinent wall 
thie bry j t ’ thier 

SOONK ENG CONT Vin experi I farmer 
ways ft i ee ined shed <uflicnenthy 
to be ! ed fiiertaa ft mtoveeh 
Wotan th {thi ti | arti fortuia ‘Vv, 
anne five ! f «lip t i rereasead, ‘ il 
t oa i pores Ut thie Soaked vrais 

rooton the ! boerta it eda preterene itt 
thi it? r 

Tor Bast \Vowriter reeormimends as the 
best fer A fruitsand cereal crops a 

i Kture ' fine wrested Presi; bores aid 
i wiw whouasti barreis of the torn r 
andl twelve col Lises Latter, to bye Weil tii xencd 
toyetheron a sted thoor, adding during tho 
toni Nitiyg tweety tbtiekets of water anid 
barre) ol eV psiiaor plaster, 

aS re ry ‘Trees.--The law of Otarie 
pire ied Chacat in j mm Who ft r bis 
feta iV Abbtinnal bo, or trpures r tlestroys, 
il tre plant de ryrowity Itt il ’ | 

"tale Wav, OOP tipronn ae Jr =! r 
Cuts down Of removes any Te tre sith 
eotat thie Perississioora col thie bererpvers aritl 
ties, shaall beer fitsedd mot over Bz 
frossecd tocol tancores Chaat thioety a sani in 
ty yatl. 

Pan biest-Bors Lf, vriter has 
Peco “lite ! 
first born res rues 
Clits Linoser tos I t “, 
1 lirst i 
I f t : t ‘ 
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! 
“By the way, where is Sophie?" asks 


Richard. 


“Ah, itisonly now he thinks of asking 
for ine! 

“How very condescending !' thinks Miss 
Sophie seornfully. 

“Tdon'tknow. She was here, just be 
fore you caine in, talking with te, an 
awers Alice, 

“Miss Allington, do you feel the night 
ir too much, sitting so near the open win- 
dow? Selden asks next, throwing away 
his cipar. 

“Not atall, thanks, 

“This so delmiously cool after this broil- 
ny dav.’ 

The very reason why vou should not re- 
than in a drauyht. 

“You ought to be at the seaside now,” he 
continues gravely, “laying up a stock of 
health for the winter.’ 

“Yes, it would be  niee, 
taken any heliday this 
Selden?" 

No, 

“My little place looks so pretty, and my 
gardends in sueh capital order, that [did 
noteare to leave it,’ he answers lightly, 
stepping dnside and closing the window, 

It the girl with the flushed cheeks and 
sparkling eves lying on the sota only Knew 
that the real reson for@iis taking no heli. 
day-troip lay upstursin her roomin the 
shape ofa yvold and pearl loeket in its fragy- 
ment russia leather case! But she does not 
know, . 

“LT think To must be going,’ says Gabriel, 
With a wisttul tone in her pretty voree that 
save aS plainly as possible she would like to 
mtay 

‘Papa will be wondering where Tam.’ 

“He will think you have eloped.” 

‘he kinows T have with vour 
brother, so Paon't think he will,’ answers 
(eabriel ina taatter-of-lact tanner. 

“DT shall yo back with you, of course, Miss 
Adlington,’ saves Riehard. *Alice, call 
Sophie to eonure with us.’ 

View passes close by the sofa where the 
girl lies conmeenled, 

Richard and Gaabriel stand together in the 
Witidow, Sophie breaths so quiek and 
hard, she almost fears they will hear and 
diseover her. 

“TPT hope Thave not been foolish to take 
youoout so late,’ savs Richard, arranging 
(aabriel SS Shawl about her Shoulders: ‘tut 
Lthouyht vou looked so dull that even a 
little of our soeety down here would 
brighten you up a bit. 

“T wish Sophie had 
would have amused you.’ 


You have not 
suimmer, Doctor 


cropngne® canal 


been here; she 


[1 BR CONTENE bb} 


IN AFTER YEARS. 


nY THE AD THOR OF THR Cost OF TIER 


PhoMISH 3 STA GIRLS MISTAKE 


“Nor FAIR POR ME. Ere. 


CHAPTER VII feontincen. | 
POUND hina, eertarniv’ scad Desmond, 
but he was was oblinedto leave the ment 
day. 

“Towias a little annoved at first: but T de- 
termined, as bo owas there, to reat a little 
longer, and bhave never regretted tiv vis- 
IL tothe ‘telds, forat Gtught ine tanya 
lesson Whieh TP should never otherwise 
have learned, Desimond went om thouglt- 
fully. 

“While there Tomade the acquaintance, 
Which soon ripened into toendshipvota boy 
and wirl brother and sister — whe bad comp: 
te the flelds to miake therm fortunes, as the 
bov gravely piformed me, 

“They were very voung, and 
and, as | afterwards 
poor. 

“Phe worst of 
comsutnption ! 

“LP was very tiueh interested both in bro- 
ther and sister -especiilly in the sister, for 
she was such a brave patient little soulanad 
Withoutany trouble to mivsell, 
to belp beer in taanvy ways." 

eShe oughtto have been very grateful 
Miss Wilter said 


friendless, 
discovered, very 


all, the boy was dying of 


l Wiis abrie, 


was she, Sir Desmond?" 
qqubetly. 

‘toratetul : 

'Yos, hir tore than was necessary. 

“She was verv fond oof ame, bo think,’ 
Destmend answered simplvy—** ina childish 
way —for she was very vouny and childish 
for her age. 

“DT believe she loved ine better than any 
one else ever did betore or stnee—loved ine 
With a pertect love and faith whieh DT shail 
We Veer With grade. 

“Thad not taken very Kindly todiamond- 
diguing, aud Twas about tired of the place 
and ready to come homie, 

“By-and-by —it is asad story, ] warn you, 
Miss Woilfer—the brother grew worse. 

“LT saw be could not live very long, and I 
fellit was tumpossible for me—their only 
frierd—to leave that poor child to struggle 
through the eommmyg trial alone. 

“1 determined to stay on. 

“so fartheyv had been vers 
1 had taken Patricia 
ralong walk across the, veldt,iand 
were sitting restitug, She told ie 


“ao yrea smeu're 


unluekw: but, 
one dav, that Was lier 
Taaataye ! 


While we 


4) { tinerning she had found severa 
b is 
\ re 7 ~ 
™ r iii 
‘ ~ j il x I 
lordau nig r ites ce it had found ‘ 
seOOd +1200 


“DP sball never forget the poor boy's flush- 
ed tace and delighted eyes as he showed us 
the stone, and told us trlulnphantly that 
the tide bad turned at last, end the suc 
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cess which he had elways prophesied had 
come, 

“And he was right. 

“It had come, and—death with it!" 

Destnond paused for an instant after say- 
ing the last word, and Miss Willer drew a 
deep breath that was almost like a sob. 

Before them the landscape lay—hills and 
lake and vallev—serene and beautiful in 
the sott light, but nemhber the tuan nor Wwo- 
nan standing on the porch had eyes to no- 

tice its calm loveliness, 
| ‘Their thoughts bad gone back to the 

scene Which Destmond’s words had recalled 
so vividly. 
| Onee more they were back on the banks 
| of the great Vaal river—the red light of the 
| Sunset was pouring on the distant catp,on 
the brown-taced Katirs over the cradle—on 
the dying boy's flushed face. 

“(10 On—tell ine!’ —with an 
Willer forced herself to speak. 

“There is pot much more to tell. 

‘The boy died two or three days alter- 
wards, and Tt} rought the girl back to her 
fnendsin Durban. 

‘That is all,’ Destnond said simply. 

so} it?’ 

And Miss Wilfer looked up suddenly in 
to his surprised lace, 

She was very pale; but her eyes were 
shining like great soft stars under ber dark 
brows, = 

“Are you sure that is all, Sir) Destnond ? 
Have you no story to teli of your own sel f- 
denial and kinduess—no words to say how 
you saved the poor girl—oh, It tnakes iny 
heart ache to think of her now !--froin a 
lite of shame and degradation—how you 
| taught her to long to be yentle and pure 

and womanly? 
| © Ts the story indeed complete, or’—and 
she looked upinto his face with sudden 
passionate tears in ber eyes—“imust I finish 
it for you?” 

Desmond looked at her in alittle surprise 
and embarrassment. 

“You? 

“Who told you?” he asked. 

Sut that was nothing ; Tonly did) what 
any honorable man would have done who 
had a mother and sisters at home. 

“And now T have come to the part of the 
story about which TL want to ask your ad- 
Vice.” 

Hle hesitated an instant, and even in the 
pale moonlight Miss Willer saw the color 
rush hothy into his face. 

She stood waiting for the next words with 
hes head bent and her hands clasped tight- 
lvion ber breast, lixe a beautiful statue, 

“Yes, goon,’ she ald, turning ter head 
slightly away as she spoke, 

Again Destnond hesitated, 

“This child —Patricla—had always been a 
vreat petof mine,’ he went on, after a 
short pause. 

“She seemed only quite a child to me, 
you Know. 

“There is ayreat gulf Letween aman of 
eight-and-twenty and a child) of fifteen— 
and Toused to kiss her and call her my lit- 
tie sweetheart, 

“One alternoon—of course in’ a jesting 
way —f promised that some day, when she 
was old enough, she should be my littie 
Wile, 

“She look upat ime with her 
was a very odd elnld’ and Desmond 
laughed tenderly —“poor-litthe Pat !—armad 
asked meat Twere earnest, if T would wait 
for her, 

“Ob, Pll wait, honor bright ! 

“PT promise faithtully, DP said. 

“Well, do vou know'’’--and Desmond 
looked down into his companion’s face with 
a hett-anmmused balt-tender smile in his hon- 
est eves—"'T can’t forget that promise. 

It isquite ten years since IT have seen her 
and vet Lean’t help faneving in an odd in- 
deserible way that the promise binds me 
still. 

“Some day she will stand before me and 
look up into tyy face with her great eyes, 
andask me how TP have kept it. 

“And now To want yvou’—and Desmond 
drew a litthe nearer to bis coumpanion, and 
placed his hand quietly on the clasped 
white hand—*to tell me what you think. Is 


effort Miss 


big eves- 


) the promise binding suill?” 


“Wiv do vouask ime?” 

The beautitul face was shining with a 
strange happiness, and there had come a 
new happy inflection into the clear votce 
with puzzled Desmond, 

He looked down into her faee steadily. 

“Beeause til TP khiow vou T never wanted 
to break it, he said, ido an unusually aga- 
tated voree. 

“DT taneied the memory of tiny little sweet- 
heart was tar dearer to tie than the love ot 
any other worn could be. 

“And vou—vyou only, outof all the wo- 
men T have kKnown-—have caused her metm- 
ory to wax faint and indistinet in inv heart 
nade me long to be false to my plighted 
word, tomy poor iittle sweetheart.” 

There was a curious tone of regret in 
Desinond’s voice. 

It alinost seemed, Miss Wilfer thought, 
as if he would willingly have resigned this 
new love whieh had coine to hin, if only 
he could regain ine its entirety the tender 
ection for bis little aweetheart which had 
»courpletely tilled his heart. 

She threw back her superb head, and 


fasted aswitt sudden suule into his tace as 
slices 1, tii her hands sull resting in his 

\ t t break I 

~ ~ { reat } 
. > 

= irer to rblin is 
{ . ithe sentence, and stood before hin 
Wilh ber White gown gleaming in the tmoon- 


p liyht, ber dark bead very near bis breast, 
ber lustrous eves, full of a great happiue BS, 
looking up into his, 


| = Vesmonud vent bis head and kissed the 


white fingers which clung 
with sudden passion. 

“What then? 

“] should do it—forget every one if you 
asker e,’ he ered. } 
7 ' brit stnile ot triumph flashed into 
yirl’s eves. oe 
She drew her hands gently, but decisive- 
ly, from: Desmond’s,and moved a few pa 

ssidie. 

aioe | don't ask it,” she said quietly,yvet 
witha sweet excited thrill in her voice, 
“tor think the promise is as it was ten 
vears ago.” 
“ Ttus easy for vou to say so’ — Desmond 
jooked at her with a halt-angry, half-re- 
proachful face — “because you do not 
care,"’ 

“Not care! 

“Tt is because Teare so much that IT do 
sav it,’ Miss Wilfer cried, in her sweet ex- 


) cited voice. 








, D@wspapers, and reada speech you 


“What! : 
“Ask you to break your promise, to ypr- 
yet the poor litte girl who, all through 


| these weary vears, has thought of no one, 


cared for noone but you, who has loved 
vou with such a deathless, quenchless 
love? 

“Oh, my dear, look at me! 


~— 


round his iat 


ces | 


' to comfort myself with that thou 








ey 


made in the House ; and you Seetned as far 


above me in every way that I dared 
write. : not 
‘But all the time’’--and the girl looked 


up with radiant siniling eyes—«“qde 

is iy heart I felt quite ease 1 shoud ae 
you some day. eet 
' “And all through the long dull as 
when life was unusually wearisoine, used 


ght, and 


' amuse mnvsell by fancying when and how 


“How could I, of all people, ask that i | 
All at-onee a light broke over Destnond’s | 


tind, and that which 
shadow of a suspicion betore deepened in- 
to absolute certainty. 

He sprang forward, and, taking the stmil- 
ing, tearful face between his hands, looked 
steadily and questioningly into the dark 
eves which Stniled back at hin trom be- 
hind their veil of tears. 

“Why, it is littl: Pat herself!’ he said,in 
atone of intinite-delight and surprise ; and 


then, still holding the sweet blushing face 
between his hands, ne bent his bead and 
kissed her. 

* * * * * - 


“And vou never knew me !° Patricia said 
reproachfully an hour afterwards as they 
still lingered on the porch, in happy obliv- 
ion of time and everything else besides. 
Mrs. Villiers had come to look after her 
guest half an hour before. 

“Neither Patricia nor Desmond 
her presences. 

“She had the tete-e-tete. 


noticed 


had been Lut the | 





“Whi, I knew vou at once, the very first | 


time we metin the foggy street! 
“Do you remetuber? 


“Oh, It was so niece to be with you again ; | 
to feel vou were taking care of me just as 


you used to do in the old days!" the girl 


| eried, with happy tevrs in her eyes, 


“Was it likely Psheould know vou? 

“See how vou are changed !" Desmond 
said, stroking back the rich folds of her 
hair tenderly. 

“Plow did it come about, dear ? 

“What tury-codmother transformed my 
little Cinderelia into this) dazzling young 
princess ?” 

“Tt was a fairv-godimother this time;’? and 
Patricia jaughed sweetly. 

“Twas very uuserableawfully miserable 
after vou delt Durban. 

“My aunt was Kind enough in her way: 
bat She had her own ectuldren to look alter, 
and she was shocked at iny wild wavs and 
utter ignorance of all young ladvlike ae- 
complishiments, ; 

“She sent tae to school for two vears,and 
I hated thatemost of all, because Twas not 
allowed to write to you or to receive your 
letters. F 

“Do vou remember that 
ceived?” 

“Ol course, 

“T have it now, 


letter vou re- 


“Desmond sunled tenderly at the re- 
mnembrance of that miserable little letter. 

“We--Miss Keenhall, iy governess, and 
J—had such a battle over that letter. 

*Patricia went on with a simile, half sad, 
half comical, at the remembrance ot her 
school-days. 

“T was locked up inimy room for above a 
week before IT would write it, and I only 
gave In at last because she declared she 
would write it herselfit } would hot, 

“*Atter IT lett school, I lived two 
With ty aunt and unele, 

“Po was not) dependent on them, vou 
know, ; 

“My diamonds sold very well—for 
than five thousand dollars, | 
vou get very good Interest tor 
In Natal. 

“Thad plenty to keep me in clothes and 
pocket-tnoney, and | taught 
and helped inthe house.’ 

“Tt was nota very bright life, poor little 
girl! °--and Destnond bent and touched her 
soft hair caressingly with his lips. 

“And did you ever think of me in tl 
days, or was T quite forgotten 9” 

“Forgotten! 

“Why, vou have never been absent from 
ny thoughts a single day ! Patricia ened 
“Sometimes T thought T would 
you, and then Inv courage failed, 

“T thought that perhaps vou 
married or had forgotten me 

“T never forgot) vou,” 
rupted, ’ 

‘Some tine after I reeeived 
letter, | wrote to Jack Thor ld, in Durban 
andasked if be knew anVUhing of vou: 


and he replied that vou tad. left 
Wilh vour trie 


years 


thnore 
believe ; and 
your money 


Ose 


write to 


» and—..’ 
Desinonud inter- 


vour last 


Durban 
nas, and that he could yn 


bn understand bow it « 

We reinoved troiun Durbar 
IL school, and went usp ec 
bouse, : 


vas. 
bsoon after | 
UNntry toa furiy- 
Mies away frolnany town, * Patricia 
unswered, - 7 


“Once or twice I saw your name in the 
a i 


had 


| fellows than Tam, 





the meeting would come. 

“But I never—-even in inv wilde 
—dreamt it would be as it was—in the wid 
die of a London fog,”’’ the girl laugied z 

“And you lived at this farim-house how 
long?” 

‘Nearly two years; then the fairy-god. 
father caine. " 

“Ile was a cousin of mother’s, an olq 
widower, who had lost both) wife and 
daughter during an epidemic of typhus. 
fever at the Cape. ‘ 3 

“He took a great fancy to me, and offered 
to adopt me and inake ine his heiress on 
condition that I should take his daughter's 
place and name, 

“He was, oh, so good to ine !’—and Pa 
tricia’s eves filled with grateful tears, 

“We lived very happily together at the 
Cape for more than two years; then—he 
was always of a restless teinperament—the 
taney to visit America seized him. 

“We made our home in New York, but 
we visited many other places besides, both 
in the States and Canada, 

‘Then, three years ago, he died, and J 
caine to Europe last spring with Mrs, Ol. 
ver, inv godfather’s cousin; and’ now’ — 
and she gianced into his face with a bright 
sinile—*you know the whole history,” 

“Not quite. 

“]T want to know one or two other things,” 
Desmond said iiperatively. 

“Since, as Vou say, you = ne at once, 
why did you Jeave ine in ignorance  s0 
long ? 

**Why did you not tell me who you were 
at once ?”’ 

Patricia smiled. 

“At first I thought I would wait a little 
till [saw if you were altered,’’ she said 
simply. 

“I wanted to find out if you had forgot- 
ten the old days, and then when I found” 


st dreams 


| —and she colored brightiy—“when I fancied 


you were beginning to like me, I waited to 
be sure that you :oved me for myself alone 
and not for any sentimental memories of 
old times, before I told you.” 

“One thing more, 

“Was it forimny sake you sent away all 
your suitors, uiany of them much _ better 
Pat ?’’? Desinond asked 
tenderly ; and again the bright color. stain- 
ed Patricia's face. 

‘| suppose so. 

“tow could I think of any one but you 
——be any man’s wife but yours?” she said 
sweetly ; and then her moed changed, and 
she gave a clear ringing laugh and dropped 
an arch little curtesy as she looked up into 
Desmond's face. 

‘IT think IT possess all the necessary quali- 
fications, my lord. 

“T have studied cooking under a French 
chef, and T Know enough of music to play 


| the accompaniments to your songs, and— 





the children | and land, and with 


what were the rest? 1 forget.” 

Desinond silenced her with a kiss. 

* Don't retuind me what a conceited idiot 
I used to be,” he said, in atone of infinite 
diswust. 

‘Did I really say all that?’ 

“Ot course you did. 

“T remember it distinetly.”’ 

“Then the stmle faded, and Patricia hid 
her face on Desmond's shoulder, with a low 
passionate sob. 

“Flow glad Jesse would be if he knew!” 
she whispered ; and then came a sudden 
rush of tears, 

Desmond stroked her hair caressingly, 
but he did not attempt to check her grief. 
He knew thateven in the midst of her hap 
piness her loyal heart was still faithful to 
the inemory of the past, that her thoughts 
had gone back with a passionate tenderness 
to those older,sadder days,to the boy whom 
she had loved with such an exceeding great 
and precions love, and to the grave by the 
great Vaal river, where he Jay in his last 
dreaimless sleep. 

* * * * * * * 


And so in after years after her stormy 
vouth, “earth’s treasures’’ came to Patricia 
--treasures of gold and silver and houses 
these other treasures 
still nore precious and enduring. For per- 
lect love and faith—thank Heaven !—belong 
equally to earth as to heaven—to time 4s 


elernity. 
[THE END.] 
- Oe” 
Tuk REAL Boy.—I once heard a boy £o 


ing down the street singing at the top of his 


' » 9”? 
| lunges, ‘Dare to be right, dare vo be trues 
| Singing is so Joud that he woke up all the 


might be | 


babics on the block and set every last ong 
in the ward to barking, and as he stuashe 


faWwindow, broke a chicken’s leg with « 


stone, “sassed’? a market woman, Ssliet 4 
lariuer in the eve witha “nigger-showt 
hita dog a erack with a shinny-clul that 
inade poor Carlo how! till bis back ached, 
pulled a picket off a fence, slapped a iittle 
boy and took his cookey away froitl cbEtsee 


er, 


{ 


He disappeared inside the schbvol roo'n, a! 
ove all other voices I could bear hls 5 
ShriekK In the tnorning song, “Ol 


nv feacher dear ! And wil hs 
%a yaig ih 
niinutes beinkeda boy's nN ’ 


two bent pius where they would do eu 
most harm, salted a claim of shoeimmakers 
Wax on the teacher's chair, scratched - 
hame on bis desk with a pin, ate an app 
and tired the core into the ear of the £°% 
boy with a thin neck who was never 8 
sent or tardy. 


his 

















BY JULIUS THATCHER. 





HE fierce wintry wind howled and | 
moaned as it banged the unfastened 
shutters about with relentless force, 

and drove the sleet against the windows in 

fitful, powerful gusts, which made the 
cheertul grate tire burning in old detective 

Vinton’s hospitable room, seein tnore than 

ordinarily bright and comfortable to the 

four guests Whom the veteran had persuad- 
ed to keep him company. 

Rather an odd-looking group they were, 
as they sat round the table, and perhaps the 
oldest of them all was the grizzled host. 

Many a hair-breadth escape and thrilling 
adventure had Vinton met with in the pur- 
suit of his hazardous calling, vet it was only | 
onee in a great while that anyone could get 
him to speak of his escapes, 

“Let the youngsters earn their own ex- 
periences ; better for’em in the end,” he 
would say, with a wise shake of his gray 
head, 

“I never Knew a man yet to really profit 
by second-hand experience, though I've 
come across Inany aone who thought he 
could!” 

And those who knew him best 
give up the attempt, Knowing that 
old Vint took thattone he always 
the words as final. 

For a few moments the inen had sat and 
smoked in rather an odd silence, when 
young Markham, the voungest of the group, 
suddenly took his pipe trom: his mouth and 
held itin his band long enough to say, 
“Vint, old man, this is just the night for a 
story, and you haven't told one for a long 
tiine. 

“Fill up your glass and give us 
one; we know you've got) plenty 
away in that shaggy head of yours.’ 

There was a pause fur afew moments, as 
they filled up their glasses, and settled 
themselves to listen: and then, as Vinton 
began, his searching glance rested on each | 
ol their faces in turn for a moment and 
afterward sought the fire. 

“My hero isa ian well known to al! of 


r 


would | 
when 
meant 


a ron rd 
stored 


yod by repute—though not by the name 
that I shall give hiin—and one of us” has 
had personal intercourse with hin more 


than onee before be Jelt the foree, 

“It was in the winter of °53 or ’54 
first ran across Tom Trevitt, as I shall eall 
hin. Though Lhad been detective long 
enough to Know bim by hearsay as one ot 
the best and cleverest nen that ever hunt. | 
eda criminal; still we had not met, and at 
lust il was by the imerest accident that I 
Was tatroduced to him, 

“Irom the tirst we seemed to take 
each other, froin the very Oppositeness 
our dispositions, I believe mow, and 
were just as contrary ino appearance 
looks, for Tom was a wonderfully 
some chap. 

“And then he had such a pleasant, open 
face that very few suspected what he was; 
people took him more fora dandy than a 
detective; and adandy he was, too, at heart 
-aregular one, With something ofthe flirt 
thrown in. 

“But Tom had the girls on his side, and 
though they often called him heartless, and 
nie a greatgiuss over his slighting ways, | 
vet they took his part when the old) people | 
assailed bit. | 

' 
{ 


that I 


to 
of 
we 
ancl 
hand- 


“But when I got to know him a little bet- | 
ter, | began to understandéthat Trevitt: was 
ike a wood inany other jyvoung tellows, not | 
Vany mMeansa inarrying tian, though the 
lads said many atime that if Tom was once 
fairly caught it would go hard with hitm— 
sid it to his face, too; but he only laaghed 
at them, 

“Well, bovs, Torn and IT were together, 
on and off, for a litthe over three vears, and 
then I lost sight of bitn, never seeing him 
again until alter Thad married and settled 
down a little, and then one day we met in 
the street, and LT found him justas jolly and 
handsome as ever. 

“T took him home, introduced him tomy 
wife, and before an nour was over. stood 
pledged to join bim in a hunt for a gang of 
counterfeiters. 

‘Tom and another man had given 
the case, each working separately until the 
clues came together, showing them a little 
Village in Cornwall as the probable place 
where tbe counterfeiting work was carried 
on. 

“Well, we started, and took 
train for Ramilord, both sure 
never return empty-handed. | 

“The compartinent we were in was pretty 
well tilled, and amony tLe rest Of the pas- 
senygers was 4 pretty little frestieiaced coun. 
try girl, With a pair of innocent beautiful 
blue eyes. 

“How it happened I never quite under- 
stood, but the tirst LT knew Tous Trevitt was 
sitting beside her, answering her questions 
by giving all the information he could 
glean trom the titne-table, and then I beard 
her telling lim her story, and where should 
she be going but to Ramiford, the very 
place that we were bound for. 

“She'd come trom town, and was going 
to keep house for an uncle, I heard her say, 
and it struck wie at the tine that somebow 
or other Tom would tnanaye to 


heen 


first 
we'd 


the 
that 


make the 


saine house bold us. 
“and Il was not far wrong; within an 
hour after we had left the tra 
—_—ve ef thes - r 
a AT Ura \ i 


Settie it all right 

“We staved at Tuttl ear " 
fore Hawley manayed to cone lown, and 
both Tou and myself bad tried at odd 
times to discover the situation of the coun- 
terteiters’ den, though most of the real 


| coming, andthen I 


work fell on iny shoulders; for Tom Trev- 
itt’s usually clear head was completely 
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turned, and by that little country girl we. 


met in the train. 

“I felt sorry for her, for the old uncle and 
his two sons made her lite a perfect hell on 
earth. 

“Mind us? Nota bit of it; they bullied 
her just as they bullied and treated their 
horses and cattle, and the tirst thing I knew 
Tom took to abusing them and consoling 
the girl, until she began to wateh for bis 
spoke to Trevitt, and 
told hit it wasn't right. 

“We caine about as nearto a downright 
row that night as Ton and I ever were,and 
then I saw he was in dead earnest. 

“IT was glad for the girl’s sake that it hap- 
pened so, for she was one of the nicest, 


bandiest little things that everset her feet | 


in Shoes, though the last one T should have 

picked out to suit Tom Trevitt’s taney. 
“But her innocent ways and pretty, child- 

ish face contrasted strongly with the city 


women, and even in that week Tom devel- | 


oped into the spooniest of lovers, 


“But when Hawley the other detective 


came at last Tom turned his attention to 
business, 
“We had more than once shadowed the 


game on the way to and from the cellag in 
Which the coining was being carried on, 
and as Hawley bad brought a friend, too, 
we decided on a raid, 

“We all met just outside of the house, 


) and then it came out that Hiawley had lett 


his friend behind, though he would = give 
no explanation of his action, only saying 
that there would be enough. 

jut you know the man we expect to 
find—Big Bill?” Tom wiiispered. 

“And tlawleyv laughed. 

“T wondered a little at his coolness, for 
Tom and | had both shadowed Bill himseif 
only the night before. However, there 
was no tine lor argument then, and Ton 


suddenly burst open the door, leaving us 
to follow. 
“One or two hariniess shots were fired, 


and we found ourselves with two prisoners, 
a writiny-table, and a number of half-tin- 
ished = bank-notes and twenty-five cent 
pieces seattered on the ground; that was 
all; no tools or anything to prove the work 
had been really done by the captured inen ; 
@nd inthe struggle which followed Totmi's 
arrival a wig and false beard had been torn 
off, Showing the supposed Big Bill to be an 
entire stranger, 

‘Tour swore roundly when he discovered 
his inistake, for he would rather have had 
Biz Billthan all the counterfeiters put to 
gether. Hewley iaughed at him, and then 
I laughed, too, when T picked up a certain 
little trophy which IT happened to light) up- 
on, half hiaqden amony the com; but still 1 
didn’t say anything, lor Twas mad, too, for 
thinking thet the fact we had spotted Biy 
Bill Fury and could lay our bands on- hit 
had blinded meas well as Torn. 

“Hawley and his friend took the prison- 
ers to the county jail the next morning, but 
not betore the former had said a few private 
words toie. ‘Tour declared he had somes 
business to settle before he could leavejanad 
at last TP got it out of him that he was gory 


' to tuarry his little country friend, 


“°When?’ T asked. 
“To-morrow, if we can get away. Those 


brutes would work her to death if they got 
the chance; butshe likes me,and [ iiko 
her, so we've arranged it between us,’ 

“T sugested that it was rather quick 
work, and that upset him; he knew it) was 
quick himselt, but hated to hear anybody 
elise sav it. 

“That sane afternoon, to all intents and 
purposes T lett, never ininding ‘Tous re- 
quest that I would slay and leave bine with 
his bride. 

“But the next night T watehed him help 


the pirl over the sttle to where old Tuttle's 
fleetest horse stood harnessed to the trap a 
little way up the road, and just as) the dis- 
tant sound of the wheels died away, a mut 
fled figure caine through the gate, and = in 
another moment Hawley and his posse 
were inthe house itself, while the two 
trusty chaps he had left outside aided me 
In felling Big Bill tothe ground and slip- 
ping the irons on him.” 

“By Jove! LT expected as much.” young 
Markham cried as Vinton paused, and the 
old fellow chuckled quietly at the reurer- 
brance. 

“But what of Trevitt and the 
of the others asked. 

And Hawley laughed outright. 

“Oh, Hawley’s triceud saw that Tom eame 
to no harin, for he was waiting tor them: at 
the railway station; and when ‘Pour drove 
up, he arrested the bride off hand as one ot 
Bill Fury’s accouiplices, and at the trial it 
caine Out that she was his wile. 

“T expect you have all heard of ‘Pleasant 
Polly,’ and well she earned ber name, 
though that, I believe, was the first exploit 
in Which she was detected. 

“J never diseovered how it leaked out, 
but it seems the gang heard of our being on 
their track, and sent the men and taoney to 
the cellar as decoys, the real work beiuy 
dore in the house itself. To save ler lus- 


girl 27° 


4g! one 


band, Polly formed the plan of meeting us 
in the train, geting us in the house— which 


was owned by her uncle, who was another 


—— ee ee 


then, but Polly's sharp eyes spied the 
watchers, and put heron her guard. Per- 
haps the shrewdest part of the whole plan 
was having a decoy Bill; that took me in 
completely, for T thought I bad already 
tracked the man to his lair, and of course | 
never looked for hin anywhere else. 

“The first suspicion | had was aroused by 
finding one of the bows IT had seen on 
Polly's head ameng the coms, and then I 
understood Hawley's coolness, 

“She worked the whole aflair, decovsand 
all; but believing only two detectives were 
in the place, she never thought to guard 
against bin, and he readily discovered her 
identity. 

“She was a good wife was Polly, and a 
talented, clever woman,too; only unfortu- 


nately she turned ber talents to bad ae- 
eount.”’ 

“And Tom?” came in chorus from the 
listeners, 

“Poor Tom! He was hard hit; but. it 
eured him of flirting, and a little while 


alterwards he married «a pretty lassie, and 
settled down as a good, steady husband. 
“At last he learned to joimin the laugh 
we always bad against lien, though even to 
this day he is better pleased to have the 
Story inored, and T don’t blaie lita.’ 
———_— « —— — - — 


How TO MAKE A Bouqurr.—To make a 
bouquet, take first a miass of white, itm iV 
bea truss of white geranium, a double 
White stock, or a clematis, or, for a sipall 
bouquet, a bunch of the small double pyee- 
thrum; then Searlet, whieh to an artist 
means oranye > as, for instance, a double 
scarlet geranium, Torn Thoamb masturtion 
or any brilliant orange, though that color 
Is HOt sO Abundant aS It Ought to be, 


Putany of these next the white on one 


| Side of it; then take ved, a bright rosejand 


| and are always to 


the brighter the red the nearer it should be 
to the white, sothat the other duller reds 
tnay be bevond it (by red Ineant all 
Colors ot critmson, but red is the true desig 


Is 


nation) ; place theseon the other side ot 
the white, 

Sowe very dark, almost black, flower 
nay be also brought near the white, but 


only avery litthe of that color, and bevond 
the scarlet a very litthe of blue, such as that 
Of an Minperor Williatn pansy, or a little 
Sprig of lobelia. 

Beyond the red have purple and yellow 
brought together, and onthe otherside any 
flowers that have broken colors; Devore 
these ayain bring in blue in some tiass and 
your talier towers, as pentstemons (the 
blue kind make an admirable background 
be had), dark-colored 
fuchsias (some flowers or leaves of a 
brownish hue should tnterpose beyoud the 
blue), and the last to botroduce should 
the amaiden-hair fern, whieh ecortanly 
inakes at all tines a very pretty back 
ground, 

Make this bouquet apin your hand, and 
avoid too much lorumility, as the colors will 
generally arrange themselves with sath 
cient efleet and foree, though they tay on 
teriiix a little. 

A bouquet has penerally only one view,in 
Which case it shoulda slope cently upward ; 


bree 


then the white should come mear the bot- 
town. 
[If it isto be seen all round, the white 


| Should be in the centre, with the above ar 


aecCotpl ce ol Bill's and tLlieth Onilistiniy the 
syinpathies of one or both ot us, though sie 
liscovered aiterwards that She Olly Intend 
ed vetting to take her back to London, 
| y riserse vi 
Li Jt 
that part prog y having his 
friend and another than guar ithe house. 


tu have captured Fury 


“They ex pected 


rangetnent of Colors in round the 
Wiiite. 

When the bouquet is large enough, tie it 
round in the tiabdadle ot the 
offevenuly, and drop itinte a vase of water, 
Two principles mnay be followed in taking 
Up a bouquet harinony and contrast 
of color, the other toree of Tight and slide: 
which ever is begin with pure 


Hh ASSeOSs 


sslectns, Coral Chresnns 


one 


Chosen, to 


white is absolutely necessary. biven al only 
coumposed of asinule white flower,it should 
be the largest miitss of the whole, 

al . ee 

Troe Civiniry. The essential eharae 
teristios ot a pentlemiin, says Mr. Charles 
Mathews, ‘fare notan outward varnish or 
veneer, butiward qualities, developed in 
the beart. 

The drover was a gentleman at heartand 
in Speech also, of Whotm this anecdote is 
wold. 

He was driving eattle to market one cay 
When the snow was deep, save on the high 
WAY. 

The drove corspelled a lady to turn out 


the road and tread inthe a ; 
“Madam, ’ saidthe drover, taking off his 
hat, ‘ul the eattle knew well as To what 
they should do, you would not walk in toe 
Snow. | 

Cuarles Lamb story «of Joseph 
Price, a London tuerchant, who reverenced 
foorton tte Whideia il Catnie 


ot 


eye Show 
| i 


is 


telis a 


wotudanhood la every 
betore bitin. 

“T have seen hing,’ writes the genial es 
Savist, stand bareheaded if you 
please ) to a Servant vir) while stie bias tree 
Inquiring Of hit the way to some street, in 


(stnile, 


sucha p mture of unlorced eiVilitv as meith 
erto etnbarrass her th the aceeptanes mor 
jittaself im the offer of at. 

“To have seen bia, te @ontiniues, ten 
derlyv cseorta market oan Whom te liad 
eneodnilere lin a Sihower, exalt tye «Geis tbs 
brella over her poor basket of trumt tbat t 
tpivht receive to Gdalnaye, With «as much 
Careluliiess.as she bad been a cout . 

li ~ iti est ~ “A NS hiat if ‘iti 
liteness is. Itisal ivospirit wv 
presses “ ' it to ‘ ‘) 

Dp 4% t ‘ * fT 

{ AY 

— * = 

1 G00D watch s K 
It nay be real good wit a 
lace, 
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Scientific and Useful. 


GLASS STOPPERS. —Whea the fixed stop 
per of a glass bottle resists all management 

such as warming the neck with a cloth 
wet with warin water, by tapping, and by 
the wreneh, or by all these in coubination, 
there is another taeans whieh will almost 
alwavs succeed, Let the bottle be inverted 
Bas to stand on the stopper ina of 
water so filled that the water reaches up to 
the shoulderof the bottle, bat not to the 
label. TwWwoor three nignts of this treatment 
nav be required betore the stopper will 
vield, 

Thon anp Rest. —The process of coating 
iron suriaces whi tine tetaliie zine mixed 
with oiland adrer, and applied with a 
brush, is recommended, In many eases 
one ecoatot this paints sufficient, and two 
cows are said tobe a protection 
aAgMinSt both the atmosphere and sea-water. 
The zine coating wives the tron a steel-yray 
appearance, and does mot interfere with 
Subsequent painting, A yood taixture, of 
Which only the necessary quantity ought to 
be prepared, consists of eight parts by 
weightof zine, seventy-one of oil, and two 
oft 


V esse | 


secure 


a siceatlive, 

Antririctan Leatriien.—An artificial lea 
ther mixed with frou tive to ten per cent. 
of sinew and pressed inte sheets like ordi- 
nary leather card-board, has been recently 


thade in Grertany. Soth materials are 
tnade separately. ‘The leather pieces are 
washed, cut, botled in alkaline lye, torn, 


neutralized with hydrochloric acid, and fin 
ally carelully wisi d onee tore to retnove 
all tracessof wneid. ‘The sinews are treated 
Situllarly, but sSteatied to an werd bath until 


they are like ylue. When thous prepared 
the tmatertals are tiixed, pressed inte 
Sheets, tomtened on both sides wilt a eon 
centrated solution of alum, and) the upper 
surface is out last piven a thin eont of 
enoutelouc to solution with earbonie bisul 
polvicde. 

llow vo MaKRE a Ruo.—A good and 


quick way to hike ®nal ty eover Up sone 
of the shabby places in your carpet, which 
will wondertully brivhtenm your roots. 
Take all the bits of woolen eloth that are 
not large enough for mauything else; cut 
then rounds or lave them of uniforous 
sive: String, Chem on strony Wrapplin eord, 
the different colors on separate cords; have 
ready asquare of old rag carpet, of any bit 
of carpet, though) rag thie being 
heavy and aot yiven to 
your work on this very firtnly. Creo mete 
eal designs and lines are the lest patterns 
to follow; the floral are usually so unsatis 
factory, and tueh harder todo. Work the 
desivn tiest; Hill ta with gray or black, and, 


Nyse 


breemt, 


taarniinige tage; 


Is 
mee 


It Veoota Wisi, Vol tenay cortamtepetit thee es 
With ploked-out scallops or any brught bite 
of eloth. 

¢ — oe e >_> 

Farm and tbarden. 
Tk Cow \ few tminutes with the enrd 
or currycotnb on a eow at this) seesonm bao 
proves her appearance and: inereases her 
cotnfort. 

The RoseSieg.— There does not seem 
to be any teasible way of wetting rid of the 
rose-biige exempt trey bard prck ing, ‘The 
rove-siiy is another depredator that shouted 
foe Kept cinder toy chusting Che plants wath 
powdered: helletore, 

Sass vbras.--Sussaltras bashes tmiayv tye 
eradieated by plowloy deep and barrow tig 
This wall boritipe Chae rewolss Leo Lbpee start iactes, 
Peicttat corm of prortiateress, andl kee fr Lies erp 
Well hoe dto will any sprouts that tity ap 
prcar. Pwo ms oof this treatrnent will 
thorotirhiv clestroy Chreta. 

SOAKING Oats Vnexpenenced farmer 
SVS tit out} Stromal be soaked <ufllerent)y 
fio Swell bleetor be@alinne Chieti ter stoek, 
Wien souked the busk is partiv torn away, 
anid tive ty cf cbigeest th tne reamed, Prrous 
trv Willearefully pick out the soaked vrais 
from the dry When allowed b pereslerreenye itt 
tlie riatter 

Tuk Bese. \ writer reeormmends as the 
best tertiizer tor traits and cereal crops « 
Inixture of tinelv-ywrodnid tresti bones and 
proved rol aston SiX Doarreis ol the flortuer 
andtwelveol t batter, ty tee well tn | 
toyether ona Shed thoor, adding durtiay ’ 
tooiXitiyg twenty buekets Of water and 
barrel ol evpsiiaor plaster, 

Cann or Trees, -The law of Ontario 
provides that a person Who thes or das 
tenis trey cttatigeat bo, or traperrees r «lest ys, 
wnv tree planted or growling pon any road 
Or tiilwliWway, OF Uiprom an ped > Street, r 
Cuts down Of reioves any jerky tree vith 
out the pertnission of thie prope atithweor 
ties, still be tired mot over 5, r4 1 
fissercd tat tamore Chaans thirty chayasun iti 
ty jatl. 

Tun Pirst-DBes \! rhas 
reeenith slitowW t 
first trortn ‘ r ity 
Clacata Ctaeemer sti j ] it 
thie rst ‘ t 

I r i . Lisi 
‘ > | ! 
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VOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS. 


A GRAND OFFER! 


A Copy of our Beautiful Oleo- 
graph,‘ ‘Presenting the 


eee 


scriber, whether sin- 
gie orinclubs. 


ting the Bride! 


PER MSs: 

$2.00 PER YEAR, 
Including aCopy of the beautiful Oleograph, 
“PRESENTING 


IN ADVANCE, 


Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be 
added to cach subscription, to pay 
postage aud packing on the pic- 


is property expla 


How to Kemit. 


Change «f tddrena. 


To (orrespondents 
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OURSELVES AND OTHERS. 
Tt has been the fashion to separate hand- 
if the two 
for laborers and 


work trom head-word, as 


incompatible One was 


mechanics, the other was for professional! 
and literary people, one was for the poor 
the other for the rich Zut we are gradu 
lly Jearning that their harmonious union 
isthe only means of the perfection of 
either. 

tuskin says truly, “We wantone manto 


lw always thinking, and another to be al 


wavs working, and we call one a gentle 
man, and the other an operator, wherea- 
the workman ought often to be thinking 


and the thinker ought often to be working 
and both should be gentlemen in the best 
The mass of so« ety is made up ot 
morbid thinkers miserable workers 
It is only by labor that thought can be madi 
healthy thought that 
can be made happy, and the two cannot be 


“use 
and 
and only by labor 


separate do with impunits 


The doing things with a he irty enthuei 
doera Inarke | 
The 
ordinary service is dignified when itis per 


that Every employer 


asm is often what makes the 


person, anc his deeds effective most 


formed in spirit. 


vants these who work for him to put heart 
to the toil He soon picks out. those 
ose souls are in their service, and gives 
moevidence of his appre jation. Thes 
not need constant watching He can 
trust them inp his absence The pl ices Of 


honor and profit naturally tall to them 
No - ngle individual can ever rise SO high 
and morals, 


in the seale of intelligence 


when those aro ind him are not also rising, 
He can 


. culture, 


thev are. 


is he can when accom 


phish much for himself by energy 


ind will, but not all So close ly is he re 
ated to his family, iis triends, his city, his 
nation, that all the sufferings they endure, 
i] the sins they commit, and all the ino 
labor, must, in 


rance under which they 
| ree, react to drag upon 


hits progress and te 


a barrier upon his hap 
prhess 

In this light there is no policy so poor as 
ltishness. Tt destroys its 
ly He who seeks ex 
clusively his own interests wil’ never find 
them, for they lie notin the path he is pur 
Duty to others and an enlightened 
We Cun 
not negleet ourselves without injuring oth 


cothae rs 


own ends by 


following them sole 


sng 
<elf love teach the seme lessons 
ers. We cannot neglect Without in 
juring ourselves 


The great problem is so to order. our 


lives and conduct as tO SWeep away the ay 
parent conflfet and recognize the real lar 
mony that eNists. When the inter 


ests of the individual and these ot the 


community are no more separated in 
thought and deed than they are jn reality, 
then will the truest, surest, most) perma 


nent progress of humanity ensue 
—_ <— 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


IN Paris, the city of suicides, all the sta 
list 


ics go ft 


» show that they predominate 
during the 
Whaat is 
Paris is becoming, every year, truer 


York and other large 


either in the depth of winter o1 


hottest daves of 


true of 


of New 


sSuinmer 


cities, 


Ind., 
his death 


his 


Dr. S. T 


died a few days ago 


Forp, of Hagerstown, 
De fore 
made all arrangements for 
hired a special train, bought 110 tickets, is 


he 


funeral— 


sued the invitations to his friends, paid ho- 
tel bills in ddvanee, ete. He was fifty-six 


years old, wealthy, and lett a third wife, 
twenty-one years old. 
AcCCORDING toa return issued the other 


day at Berlin, 218 persons were condemned 
in Germany to decapitation between 1864 


and IS68, of whom only 25 were execnted 
Jerween DSOS and ISTS no fewer than 


were condemped,; but in no case 


sentence carried out In 1878 
In IS7% and 1SS0 there 


188] 


ror were 


sine there have 


listens, with the liveliest 


while the grinds 
Astonished at 


unwonted appreciation, he 


delight, nascreant 


programme through 


were 


428 
was the 
Hodel was 
exceuted for his attempt on the life of the 


ho 


sauisfaction and 
his 
this 
naturally ex- | would put your divorce courts pretty well 


— 


EVENING POST. 


pects a substantial recompense. But when 


; jj. is signified a frown takes the place of 
the «mile on the monsieur'’s face, the  bal- 
eony is deserted, and the window shut. The 

wed musician makes a note of that house, 
und g l- elsewhere for the future. 

THE « red coachman has become rare 
and tashionable He seldom sits pon 
the box of aswell carriage. In his place 
ire Englishmen, with fresh, ruddy face, 


mutton- chop whiskers, straight backs, and 
well gloved They usually 


lressed in a tight-fitting green 


hands are 


coat, white 


ar 
corduroy breeches and top boots Beside 
them on the box are footmen, exact coun- 


terparts of themes Ives, except that they are 


somewhat lighter in weight 

A erre tor rheumatism, an English doc- 
tound. is total abstinence from food 
ar- 
by 


tT has 


} 


He declares that many Cases of acute 


ticular rheumatism have been cured 
from four to eight ’ 
chronic rheumatism was also. alleviated. 
No medicines given, 
could have cold water 


The doct: 


matism is only a phase of inc 


davs, wile 


fasting 


were Dut patients 
lemonade in 
that rhen 


igestion, and 


and 


moder ition r states 


therefore can be cured by giving complete 


and continued rest 


of the digestive organs. 


to cach and every one 


supposed to excel in 


WE Americans are Ot 


the ingenuity and boldness of our advertis 


ing methods, and some large firms keep 
men specially employed in devising new 
methods of attracting public attention. A 
London theatre manager has been the first 
one, however, to impress the telegraph into 


his service and send genuine telegrams aly - 


ing wel] to-do householders all over town 
the following intormation: ‘“‘You should 
not miss seeing ‘Youth,’ revived with best 
comedy company in London. Also with 
new and startling effects.’ 

NATURE Creates by the million, appar 


ently that she may destroy by the myriad 
She gives lite one instant only that she may 
snatch itaway the next. The 
that the higher we ascend 
lavish the creation, and the less 

the destruction. Thus, while probably but 
one fish ina thousand reaches maturity, of 


main difler 
the Jess 


sweeping 


ence 1S, 


every one thousand children born, six hun 


drediand four attain adult age. That is, 
nature flings aside 909 out of every 1,000 
fisties as useless for her purposes, and two 


outoft every five human beings. 

CoNsUMPTION has hitherto been regarded 
he 
reached directly except by inhalation, and 
the value of that form of 
problematic i] A new theory of the dis 
ewe, called the Salisbury theory, makes it 
one of unhealthy alimentation. According 
to this view, itis the fermenting of food in 
the stomach, which furnishes to the = circu- 
material that affects 


organs. Granting 


asa disease of the lungs, which cannot 


mnedication — is 


Jation noxious the 

lungs on reaching those 

the have to 
1,? inl 


consider consumption as curable All that 


such food 


truth of the theory, we = shall 


ne eds to be done is to use ony 


as Will not ferment in the stomach, and to 


that 
indicious use of warm water 


clean organ occasionally by oa 


With simple 


tonics before me als to aid the dige stive 


pro 


Cress The idea is well worthy the attention 
of the many who are supposed to be in the 
initial stages of consumption. It would be 


an inestimable boon if it be the means of 


the Inany 
others whose cases are otherwise hopeless, 


saving them, to say nothing of 


A PROMINENT writer in a 
remarks: ‘‘Have 


letter 
you See], the recent sta- 


recent 


tistics on divorce? Appalling! And the 
most cultured centres seem tobe the most 
given to divorce While on. this similar 


theme I Mav its well call atte ntion to the 
hasty marriages of the period, 
seque nt tardy divorces, 


and the con- 
I have long enter- 


tained a notice peculiarly my own on. this 

subject, and I now put it torth with all se- 

riousness, and trust that it mav be so re 

elived iT 1 il “*, tlat matrringes§ shy uld 
i I 

Tw S 

Wil iniversal publication of the proposed 


Inarriage, in the case of verv voung people 
should be required, 


the « 


Or one or tWo years In 


Ople This, I think, 


ise Oot older }* 














out of employment. There would certainly 
be but few divorces under this arrange. 
ment. And if there should be any I would 
have them obtained by the consent of the 
parties, and as speedily as possible, without 
the years of delay and the feartul publicity 
of scandals which bring all concerned ne 
shame, and sometimes to ruin. At Je st 
something must be done. Maybe my plan 
is not the right one. But certainly if we 
can stop the marriages, we will stop some 
of the divorces; eh? 

THE Lancet calls ateention to the = facet 
the special culture of the senses is too 
much neglected. To the increasing neglect 
of this culture, it traces, in large part it 
not wholly, the cause of the progressive 
degeneracy ot the faculties of special sense, 
which is evidenced by the increasing fre 
quency of the recourse to ‘spectacles, ear 
trumpets, and the like apparatus, designed 
to aid the sense organs. The mere use of 
tacnitics will not develop. strength—it is 
more likely to exhaust energy. Muscular 
exercise wisely regulated and apportioned 
'o the bodily strength is felt to be a part of 
edu Sense culture, by appropriate 
exercises in hearing, touching, 
smelling, would, if commenced sufficiently 
n life, not merely prevent weakness 
ot sight, and 
impairment of the sense of smell long be- 
fore old age, but by its reflected influence 
on the nutrition of the brain and upper 
portion of the spinal cord would, the same 
authority holds, do much to reduce the 
to paralytic diseases, 
Which are decidedly on the increase. 


ation 


seeing, 


early 


loss of the sense of feeling, 


growing tendency 


A NEW phase in the woman case is thus 
delineated—if a report in one of the Boston 
daily papers can be relied upon—alleged to 
have come trom the individual most di- 
rectly interested: ‘Lama milliner, and I 
have made between $1,500 and $2,500 a 
year in my business for some time past. I 
married tour vears ago. My husband js 
kind and good-looking, but he never learned 
any trade, had no protession, and could not 
average 2900 a vear. Still, loved him: but 
Tsaw that it would not do to depend upon 
him, so [ kepton with my business. After 
atime I think he gota little lazy, and as 
we were both away during the day, we 
could not keep house,and got tired of board- 
ing. Finally, I proposed that he should 
keep house, and that I would run the busi- 
ness and find the money. We have now 
lived very happily in thisgway for two 
years. My husband—tises and builds the 
lire, gets breaktast, and I leave at 7.45 for 
my place of business. He does the wash 
ing and ironing and the cleaning, and I do 
not know of any woman who can beathim. 
He is as neat as wax, and can cook equal 
toany one in town. It may be an isolated 
ease, but [think the time has 
when women who have 


now come 
husbands to sup- 
port should make them do the work; other- 


wise they are Juxuries 


we must manage 
to do without.”’ 

Says aimusician: “TI can give you a 
, Simple rule by which the most ignorant 


may know whether any given piece of mu 
ric should or should not 
you Know at once what it is 


admired. If 
all about; if 
it seems to be saying 1, 2, 3, hop, hop, hop, 
orl, 2, 4, bang, bang, bang, you may con- 
clude that you are listening to 
something of avery low order, which. it is 
your duty to despise. But when you hear 
something that sounds as if an assorted Jot 
of notes had been put into a barrel and 
were being persistently stirred up, like a 
kind of harmonious gruel, you may know 
it's a fugue, and safely assume an expres 
sion of profound interest. If the notes ap 
pear to have been dropped by accident, and 
are being fished up at regular intervals in 
a sort of placid or drowned condition, it i- 


be 


at once 


likely to be a nocturne; and nocturnes, you 
know, are quite too lovely for anything 
If the not 


r 


es seem to come in carloads, each 
e of a different kind from the last, and 


if the train seems to be an unreasonab! 
of ’ passing 1 given pomt t 
l to be as\ mphony 
Ss are just the grandest things 
ut ever were It the notes appear to veé 


dumped out into masses, and shoveled vig 
orously into heaps, and then blown widely 
into the air by explosions ot dynamite, that s 
rhapsody the 


, and rhapsodies are among 
, latest things in music 
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FIRE-FLIES. 





BY G. A. 


‘Tis June, and all the lowland swamps 
Are rich with ruffled reeds and ferns, 
And filmy with the vaporous damps 
Thatrise when twilight’s crimson burns ; 
And asthe deepening dusk of night 
steals purpling up from vale to height, 
rhe wanton fire-flies show their fitful light. 


soft gleams on clover-beams they fling, 
And glimmer in each shadowy dell, 
or downward with a sudden swing 
Fall. as of old a Pleiad fell; 
And on the flelds bright gems they strew, 
And up and down the meadows go, 
And through the forest wander to and fro, 


They store no hive nor earthly cell, 
They sip no honey from the rose ; 
Ky day unseen, unknown they dwell, 
Nor aught of their rare gift disclose ; 
Yet when the night upon the swamps 
Calls out the murk and misty damps, 
They pierce the shadows with their shining lamps, 


Now ye, who in Hfe’s garish light, 
Unseen, unknown, watk to and fro, 
When death shall bring a dreamless night, 
May ye not find your lamps aglow ; 
tiod works, we know not why nor how, 
And, one day, lights, close hidden now, 
May blaze like gems upon the angel's brow, 
ee ee 


Table-Turning. 


BY JULIA GODDARD, 


F I were an artist, Olive, I should take 
you as ny model for Autumn; brown 
eves, brown hair, and acolor that always 

reminds ine of ripe fruit. You'll be very 
pretty one of these days.” 

Harry Clifford said this with asmiling air 
of patronage as he strolled about the garden 
of his father’s house this fair autuinn morn- 
ing, watching the peacocks on the lawn, 
with 1ts background of green bushes ; wind- 
ing paths led to deeper recesses through 
arches of yew or trained laburnum, and red 
carnations shone in patches against the pre- 
vailing hue of green. Clifford House was 
the quaintest old place in the county, and 
the Cliffords claimed to be one of the oldest 
families. 

The present master was a widower with 
two sons, the youngest of whom wasa quiet 
young fellow, rather looked down on by his 
father and brother ; the elder, Harry Clif- 
ford, was a dashing gentleman, fully con- 
scious of his own charins, and blessed with 
an excellent opinion of himself. 

He would make a royal progress through 
life, he believed, it lay likean Elysian field 
before him, he meant to enjoy himself to 
the utmost. 

Some few years ago Clifford House had 
reeeived another ininate, in the shape of an 
orphan girl, a ward of Mr. Clifford’s, Miss 
Olive Prescott, at that time a shy, rather 
awkward sehool-girl, whoin Harry teased, 
whilst Edward amused her in pity for the 
lonely little creature. 

In due time her guardian had sent her to 
school, and so she had lost sight of the 

oung fellows for atime ; they grew from 

ys to men, and she developed into a still 

shv young lady, with a promise of beauty 
of a gipsy cast. 

School-days were over, and she had _re- 
turned home, to find Edward the same quiet 
being Harry the gay, debonair Prince 
charming, who had been the hero of all her 
stories, and who seemed the realization of 
all her ideals. 

Mr. Harry Clifford had a decided taste for 
flirtation, and wanting something to do in 
this dull country-place, he amused himself 
by love-inaking. 

If he had ever read the old fable, ‘What 
is sport to you is death to me,’’ he had for- 
gotten it; it was too absurd to think that an 
awkward girl, fresh from school, could be- 
Neve that he—heir of Clifford, one of the 
“gilded youths” of society—meant anything 
serious; and it was not disagreeable pastime 
to wander about with Olive ; tosee the “red 
flag’? mounted at his pretty flatteries ; to 
look into the exquisite brown eyes until the 
long lashes drooped over thein ; to whisper 
foolish words, and once to sever a lock of 
that silken curling hair. 

They walked up and down the path to- 
day—he bending his bright head to peep 
under the shades of Miss Prescott’s sun-hat 
—until it was time to go in for lunch. 

Mr. Clifford looked up from the county 
paper as his eldest son entered. 

“Friends of yours in Hexmere, Harry,” 
he said. “The Grayeres are atthe Abbey, 
and with them Lady Iva Faneworth.”’ 

Harry Clifford colored to the roots of his 


hair, and his face grew sunny as the fair 
autuinn day. ’ 
“TI shall call there to-morrow,” he said, 





with quite a new eagerness in his) tnanner. 
‘Lady Grayere and I got on splendidly 
in London.” 


Who was Lady Iva, and what was she to | 
him? 

As she wandered aimlessly about, the 
sound of voices fell on her ear—Harry and 
his father talking together. 

“if she will marry you, Harry, I shall be 
delighted.” : 

‘IT don’t doubt what ny answer will be,” 
returned Clifford junior.” 

“Iva would not flirt, and last season she 
gave me every encouragemnent, 

“If T have no title, inv name and wealth 
equal hers at the very least.’ 

Mr. Clifford returned to the house, leav- 
ing his son to enjoy the fresh air, and Olive 
followed the latter slowly ; reaching his 
side, she touched his arm, and looking 
around, he started. 

“What is it?’ he asked, not altogether 
pleased at the interruption of his reverie on 
his lady love. 

“T want to ask you something,’’ said 
Olive, spesking very quietly, with her 
hands tightly clasped. 

“Is this true about 
worth ?”’ 

“Is what true ?”’ 

“That you—iove her?” 

The words were spoken, and thegirl stood 
waiting for the reply. 

Harry looked at her, feeling somewhat 
uneasy, and then he caine to the conclusion 


Lady Iva Fane- 


that there was no use beating about the 
bush, and he had best get over the little 
disagreeable at once ; it was a small stone 


in his smooth path to be brushed aside. 

*T suppose it is true,’’ he answered, airi- 
ly ; ‘*‘we were a good deal together last sea- 
son; I certainly admire her very much.”’ 

“She is very beautiful ?"’ asked Olive. 

“Asa princess,’’ he answered, glad that 
she took it so quietly. 

“And very accomplished ?” 

“Very : she has a voice like a lark’s too.” 

There was a dead silence, and then Olive 
exclaimed, two red spots glowipg through 
her brown cheeks: 

“Then why did you pretend to care 
me? 

“Why did you say vou loved ne? 

“What had I ever done to you, that you 
should break tiny heart?” 

“My dear Olive——” 

“Don’t call ine that! 

“Oh, Harry, hoW could you be so cruel, 
so deceitful 7 

“You might have left mein peace.”’ 

“You might have known I wasn’t seri- 
ous,” he said, feeling halt ashamed, half 
sorry, and all angry. 

“How was I to know? you 
ine. 

“How could you be so cruel? 

“It would have cost you little 
mne.”’ 

“Well, if I went on with this, Olive, Tam 
sure it could not end happily tor cither of 
us; so we had better not—not—well, what 
is the use of marrying without love?) Don't 
you see : 

“T don’t want to hear you!" cried 
girl, passionately. 

“Pthink no tan 


for 


never told 


to spare 





the 


could adinit himself 
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long and slim; a ehin 


ee . = 6 . 
: . - ~S 


As Lady Grayere stifled yawns and 


| feigned an interest in Clifford House, Harry | 


glanced through the window, and beheld 
the lady of his love standing on the lawn in 
the shade of a huge sveamore, 

He had styled ber beautitul as a princess, 
and 80 she was, She wastall, butsupreme- 
lv graceful; her profile noble, with a neck 
with dituple, ex- 
lips, aquiline fine 


a 


quisitely-curved nose, 


| black brows, and solemn eves of the richest 


blue; her color was cream-white, with the 
falntest possible tirge in the cheeks, 
Add to this a erown of jet-blaek hair 


natural ripples, Knotted atthe back of 


| queenly head, and you have Lady Giravere's 


| niece 


| ducing an old friend to Lord 








| 


wrong; no man could be at a loss for an ex. | 


cuse. 
“Let me alone! I wish I had never seen 
you.” 
“Why should we quarrel, Olive? When 
you have been in the world, and flirted 


” 


yoursel f— 

But she dashed past him into the house, 
and flung herself on the couch in the 
serted library, sobbing in solitude; this 
was the end of her sumuner idyill for tiuis 
she had given away ber hearv! 

How long she lay there she never knew; 
it seemed like hours, and Mdward coming 
in tor a book, found her lying there, still 
sobbing. 

“Olive, Inv poor iittle sister, what is the 
matter ?"° he asked, half pucssing the caus: 
ot her griet. 

“Tell me what the trouble is, iny child; 
you can surely trust ine!’ 

She did not know how it was, but shecdid 


de- 


trust this good brother of hers, and the 
young tian listened gravely. : 
“Don'tery any uore, Olive. 
*Youare only a ecluld yet; and hard 
though it seeins now, vou will yet over it. 
“Bea woman, Olive; why should vou 
grieve for one who never deserved you?” 


“Advice is easily given, bdward. 
“I can only think of those lines: 


** *We shall tread no more on the hills cfearth, 

We shall look to more upon « 
sand hopes that 
Deeper than lead 


tre-worn faces: 
hall thod, 


truartal-polace 


Love were our 


hikes, 


“T wish that day would come for ime!” 

Meanwhile Harry Clithord had galloped 
off to the Abbey, with an atom sellre- 
proach in his beart, though alter Olive 
was most in fault. 

She shou.d not have been so sally. 


ot 
all 


It was hard lines if a fellow couldn't say 
a word without a girl thinking tita head 
over ears In love with her! 

The Abbey Was @rne of those (ques 9? old 


(live looked at htm rather reproachfully. | houses where every species of architecture 


Had he so soon forgotten his proinise 
ride with Ler to-morrow ? 

“And you got on splendidly with 
one else,’’ suggested Mr. Clifford, suniliny. 
‘*‘We’re neither biind nor deaf, Harry. 

“] suppose for tbe next six weeks your 
society at home will bea novelty ?”’ 
“Why so ?”’ questioned Olive involuntar 


SoOmne- 


‘‘Ask Harry, my dear 
Lady Iva will not have forgot 
Suppose ?’’ and Harry ‘ 
again. 
‘Don’t tell tales out of sald, 


school,”’ he 


laughingly, but with an uneasy glance at 
Clive, who had suddenly turned = very 
white. 


After luncheon sbe returned to the gar 
den, a strange dizziness stealing over her. 


wo | seems juinbled loywether. 


Whv called Abbey no one knew, for itt 
looked as mueh like a miud-cabin as the ec- 


clesiastical editiee, 


Lady (;rayere, its mistress, was a ta 
thin Jadv, with ne clan to beauty, but 
thoroughly aristocratic, with a nose formed 

mand, aud a faint, tired sistie mher 
ps 

e 
Hat ‘ 

r Is 

It was vé V hot | 
Cows were open, and ati ' . t is i 
| dying roses floated in. 

Fields were shorn and bare, and autuinon 


| hues inthe woods and gardens. 





and tritaapls of sev rhow he suffered: he 
would join Cothbert Drew its party to India 
for juneic-t toe outed afl he were hailled so 
j much the let hen she read oof his 
death porlian ‘ ld be sorry for hin! 

This wt noouneement he mide te 
his father itvervy evening, throwing the | 
worthy x theijan into a state of grent 
alarm. 

“yi she has refused vou, Harry, there are 
others—Olive, for imstanes: lier fortune is 
very good,” 

But for reasons heat known to hitnsell, 
Horry Clifford would take me proposal to 
Miss Preseott, and Cluny to the jungle idea 
With the tenacity of a leeehs he was mot 
poli too wtay treme to bee pitied md tatighied 
at by friends and acquaintances whem the 
story of how be had been ‘sold bieceuataye 
public property, as it infallibiy would. 

* * * * * . 

“Au revoir, them. Pine with us to-mior 
row ? 

“Just ourselves; Lady Royton old friend 


| of mnen, pressin 


Iva Faneworth. 


Harry watched her—saw the sunlight 


glittering on the jewels on ber fingers as | 
she plucked the leaves from a flower, 
Shw was not alone; beside her was a tall 


gentleman witha brown beard and hooked 
Theses, 

“You have friends here, Lady Grayere?”’ 
observed Harry. 

“Yos, several. 

“Lord Royton, [va's betrothed, came yes- 
terday !"' ; 

“PE beg your pardon,” falterea Clifford ; 
but iny lady mnurinured on unimindtul 
the interruption. 

“Perbaps you do not know him, Mr. Clif 
ford, 

“Tle has been abroad some time. 
to introduce vou, 

Their wedding will 
Ife is very nice,” 

Harry felt as ifthe ceiling of the hand 
some room were crushing hitn through the 
earpet, 

A cold dew broke out on 
and then he heard the sott 
robes, 

A hand the eolor of cream was extended, 
and asweot, low voice imurnired some- 
thing about having the pleasure of intro 
Royton ; and 
beauty he liad 


of 


(iet Iva 


be in September! 


forehead ; 
of silky 


his 
rustle 


he looked at the imperial 
loved in vain. 

“You jilted ine! You played me false!’ 
he was saving an hour later, when Lord 
Royton was devoting himself to Lady Gray 
ere, 


Lady Iva laughed—just the laugh you 
would expect from her, low and sweet as 
her voice. 

“Tf vou choose to take the flirtation of a 
season as serious, Lam very sorry!’ she 
answered, 

“You know the world, or you ought to 
do so! 

“Please don't go into trayvies; that is a 


privilege IT accord onty to Lord Royton!" 

“PT hope vou will never be sorry for this 
Lady Iva!” 

“Thank vou! 
welcome to ine! 

“Of course we are friends when we 
again ? 

“Jt is not worth our while to quarrel!" 

“Flow could you be so heartless 2?" 

“How could you be so. foolish?” 
Lady Iva, laughing, her exquisite 
brightas ever; and then she rose, some faint 
perfuine stealing froin her robe 
moved, 

Harry Cliford r de home with a heavy 
heart; he yeu piv, and the wert 
sinarted With briteie jain 5 but he would 
not remain hereto veo ivathe sutisfaetion 


(iood wishes are 


Ineet 


said 


was cut 


J shill look out tor you.’ 


Dao 


of yours: 

So Spoke Lovton, that most atspatble 
thie caanmed oof a mized 
traveller Who be lad eneountered in bbex 
mere > tor Lady (erayvere w ayiain at the 
Abbev with Pord and Daddy Rowytoi, to 
ed tnother, 


dt 
ou tor 
4 


is 


, 


Whot she act 
hive vears tad come and wone sinee the 
Gav when Hlarcy Clithord sailed for Drcdia; 
and be bad ceturtied sate and) Sotnd, anid 
decided dy eured of hits i’ nehant = tor thie 
1 “proud lady.’ 
ble was a toan now with more sense inal 
Jess vou med Cisne bead bony ago tealed 
thie chee |’ Seotatedd | tie Wwopudered how hy 
Gqouid ave been Suc am tdlot ws ter feed] 
heartbroken for any Wotuan tinder the stm: 
he tid gone throuyh around otadventures, 
taestil, bacstasee-siern, ti pian 1 tats feoeot 
tnore On rial ieeuarthi 
Ile ow ‘ r ( j i ! 
! i f Alani \ Lites i i j 
~ by i Mir ‘ ! i 
yria I ‘ ir 
‘ 
ii i] ’ Zz) 
. MN SL Lines bane 
melf and bts foriuser love te ytgata 
he took hel hand and heard er \ ct 


no feelily Save Serene nidillerence, 


ariel 


always | 


eves | 


as shit | 






vague wonder for what he had adored her 
in the past; yet five vears had but added to 
her imperial loveliness, and her voice had 
allthe old riehness—out of the shadows 
Stepped someone else, 

“You ought to Know, Miss Presoott,"’ ob- 
served Lady Iva, with her slow suule, and 
larry Started. 

Was this Olive 
sChool-wirl, this tall 


the timid, awkward 

young ladv— 

*OWihise face w ihe 
ATL Moewted th wie 


tomer otgh 
lighe ?** 


§ 


Whose wealth of lair curled above eves as 
bright as stars — wl beauty was tresh and 
piquant—who, beside laty Iva, was likea 
fragrant wild-rose by a heavy, languid, 
Splendid lily ! 

“We met Olive in London, and were 
quite chartned with her,” said Lady Iva, as 
they passed to the dining-roour; ‘we ear. 
ried her offin triunepl this time; Mra, Yar- 
roh ean so seldour spare ber’ 


h 


mer 


Ilarry touriured something inaudible. 
“Have vou seen your brother since you 
returned?" she asked, 
“Not yet” 
“Heausin London.’ 
“Tsnhe? Poor hdward!" 
“Why poor?” questioned her ladyship, 


ows; “Dassure you he 


Littiunge her dediowate: ter 


is very tnueh envied” 

Harty did notash why, as he felt more 
Interested) py Olive: bust thea, 

\fter «inner, when they were in the 
drawiny-room, She sang for them, in her 
tresh young voles, old songs that Harry 


knew well--songs he had sung inthe dusky 
parlor of Clifford Pouse, 

Ile closed liis and fancied 
that the strange, rich pertuine of carnations 


eyes, alinest 


| floated by —that he stood in the garden 
| ayrain, Watehing the blushes on a girl's face, 
| teeing the light deepen in her soft) brown 
;eyos, 

| llow foolish bad he been! how wieked! 
vow he would give all he had to see the 
| rosy hue heighten at his approach—to see 
' 


the sweet lips quiver at his words, 

Hat he 
young, pure heart 
of the world —a statue 
Dear little Olive! 

Vnd was there no hope for him 
altovether iiniposstble to win her? 

Why should it be? 

She had loved bitn in the past, she might 
love bili yet. 

Atleast) would “put it to the 
vain or lose it all! 

* * 


been iad, to throw away that 
to leave ber fora woman 


Without a soul? 


-was it 


touch, to 


* . . + 


“T wonder, Olive, if vou remember this 
titne five years ; 


Olive stood 


ure? 
by the lake in the Abbey 
yrounds feeding the swans, her white dress 
fallingg im sort folds round her, some yor- 
ypeous seartet blossom: Shaking its leaves 
from hersilken hair, and by her side stood 
Harry Clifford, 
Lady Rovton lounged ona rustie ehair 
Withooy lord in attendance, and amorning 
I aky of cloudless blue bent over all. 
“TPT think #o,0° Miss Preseott answered; 
“tiv temory Is poe, 
“Olive, what a tool Lwas in those days!’ 
“DPomight say the sate ciyself,’’ she re- 
plied, tranquilly. 
' “Twas only a sehool-virl though.’ 
“Tonadeatoistake, Olive,’ he samd,dwell- 
Prep cond baer pasetane, 


| 

‘Talinost threw away the substanee for 
| the Shadow, 

“Many of us are guilty of that,’ she re- 


pitied, with a shorty. 
“May I syn ak to you 
“Tobey your pardon ; 
king. ° 


lhere was somethiog inher bright, eool 


justa few words?" 
I thought you were 


Mt 


ndifferenes not quite pleasing to Harry 
Clitlord; and tostead of looking anxiously 
athe, watthoy tor his words, she went on 
breaking pieces for the swans, and singing 
roar from Provatore, 

Vre you glad to see me ?—ylad that I re- 
tured ? 

“Pf don't see why f shoul gat be 

“Pro your tiectaatoer Yhen Fo lowed you, 
Olive dearest 7 

[ retaetiber whem you pretended to,”’ 

isthe answer, 

It was no pretence, Olive. T loved you 
t hie Crime tealy and Stneerely but | was 
seak and vain. and dazzled by another's 
Peerataty 

“Will you forgive tie ?* 

re uray you five vears ago, Harry 
C'lithord. 

‘Thave been away a long tite, Olive, 
but bnever forgot vou. TP don't offer aT 
bow a boy's love, tut th Heep firta | veo 
ton, Which death aloue ean change—a 
Ve | hl ver feist lor anve bre fore Which ] 
Hid not believe tivesei?! capable of feeling ! 
Wil uu mivy wife? 

Sipe moked at tit with her eal dark 
eves Clear and steadfast, her voeee tipi. 

J insav Sty with vou that Ia mt threw 
i av th siatestian thi sti 

J mine tha jer i i ‘ mani Whi 
lias Jt t i hets | was 
a! sii uf j i tte 
his ‘ wit J ies] for an 

= i Tye ir ! 
“ | ike uly in 
x ines wil has 
Nis po 
| \ ly i ‘ 
ivyaany ' \ “ ‘ 
folive turned asics wder ul Reo 
i on tnerrily. 
4 “You look asit you said Lady 
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Rovzton, surveving herold friend. ‘Some 


trouble, Mr. Clifford?” 


Mr. © litterd shook his head: bat Lady 
Iwan yuo 1 wiiat tad i anpened. 
bie that mat when he mav!’ "she 
nurtnured piven atic’ tieeny Puwiw fer 
vere wandered t sav that pmtterne for 
as Preseytt s wel wel ss bad oome. 
ve shook ber dress [ree from erudite 
ord gathered the red leaves which tad 
Sailer fret tier beater ated thirus Lieetn 
abreast; Lord Royton bummed in his 
tuneless Lenmor 
hi 
- a ‘ vl 
‘ eit 
I teal tect pee ! ’ f tind 


What They Said. 
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Whowi tt hadever been them pleasure and 
prrsde ter porn {s 


“Their homies were open for tine Lo elie 
Preven 

Phev were vers hited, and) their grood 
Wives were sisters Indeed, 

oT wis Conteritedd cated bay Socopee yep way 
Vhiappey position eomidt 

Oba thet vortnled« nie \\ 1 dark te 
thents of a naire Hes i l vish 
ead it | We Jersaed 

Woiiv liad Bote take aly \? 

\l tlie « $1, it Sti & ul felt 

hie jritis Ler hive vusoyu Crriave is 
sil J vl ‘ nvown! 

| stead fer thorn DT hia sa | 

- ee | \ ! titel 
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Wohrernt , . husband's 
premoed-teye it thhoe i, crack Ube ehh 
jren put up them litt ! iths at night, I 
would choke dowthiny lears, and try t 


laugls With thier 
‘And when ny chatiber door 


was shut 





THE SATURDAY 


at night a wild, bitterery went up out of 
mv Wworman § heart. 

I's Said 

Sie is r ite in having such a de 
votre them a ™~) (hea arit 
i ! ~t - ne 

\ I «was r 1a ! r I sas (6 « 
* } i] 4! nf 't! 4 t i i” ‘ j 
nou heart r eK eas iad rece 
ve ‘ 

Hat Teould not forget that IT was * 
tor ‘ nepite of a the te ef 8} 
pect «powered on me.) was tiiserable and 
uri tiag 

VA sat 4% [? 

Au ran th t lint Of divorcee at- 

t Pr Piiath 

| itt om as)6od]l Was there Was Stlil a 
Aiyina tl aya trae. 

‘J tit when strangers ealledand I was 
rtf dipereeed, 

‘Wie did they toink I was? 

: reurnious eves were daggers in 
! lees 

If J jeft the room, DT imagined muy maine 

. ' t ies 

\ hisper atnonye them set me ting 

| wasa steryv, to be aeeounted for, 

them, for living With my brothess 

4 J 

J tside all circles 

Whi ‘ " ws] for either inaid- 
ensor veu ? 

“Tot ' OW iid T laugh and talk 
mer vdocmare aut . 
J t ! en tler experiences 
tro tlie peers, eo Phtustuanids and dear il 
“< tre le ee ~ 
‘> r - t wl kind ,aned 
i ptt r 1 ry ij Ss mvs 

, i nus ses, iti 
jevert bows Liserre ‘ ‘ er «an acise Alii a 
\’ | t titi it i ‘ 

phe bead torte vile while JT knew 

po althougwh Ptead seen bin but onee or 
t ‘ < if \ | 

eShe Was one ol the few women towards 


Whom P fedtawaruy and trusttal enough 


liking to talk of tay troubles, 
eshe was older than T, and a noblegood, 
| ned Weelatath. 


“Porevere and honor her memory. 
“After her death, Ptedt that Po had) losta 
red itacdereed, betore 


I recovered tier loss, 


mid it Was sotpe thouawe 

“Ther daugnters came to see me after, and 
Seerined tor fan toeconsualt with me about 
their planus —as Thad done wath her. 

“TP loved then for her sake, 

‘Arid because stie trad motoerly to 
me, Ptried to dielp thems am the 
Wav. 

‘Tt never entered my 
would talk, 

‘DT felt so outside of all such gossip. 


been 
Sallie 


revinaed thacat 


‘people 


“Andas Trarely ever saw bin there, tor 
Tsecdourwentover to ther homealthougwh 
sooneaur, there seemed mo yvrounmd= for yros- 
“There was pleasant home, and, barring 
threir beereaver peut, a Peetpopoy copes, 






oh fe wes ca ktin dd, tppedeadaeent father, as he 
hab beer a Kite, devoted) titestaand. 
People sad, towever that die was a man 


wed Woispered of pay eco Vipean 
toms Who titd oes tomariv bead ting otf? to- 
Wards the unsteady paths of dissipation 
Simee bis widowhood 

Hie Was nota bad tna por an unprine!- 
pled one, they sald; weak, perbeaps, bout 
nde, either tor wood or bad. Phase 
sortofeharacters mould dito tiie ones un 
der good pothienmen, 

‘hte was an exemplars 


his geod Wiles Gots 


ensiive led, 


husband under 
trbicetat tie mot be so 


‘Wall, the end of it all was that DP beeame 
brite rested die thee can. 
‘Ethie owas) trot drone late 
knew it, for Devouded See tis digghe 


at night, I 
frou iy 
Sip Withedow, arid tv tityehts were so wake 


ful Prva i\ 


Sie pot (dratil «hiaawoe 
“Tt To baesarel a rupee fobs being ‘ot 
thhaqarty, ittroubled me. Ef felt sorry 
ew s, T theone 
| us hil Sodor a Veaur or more, 
ataed aa Lhaat Gite } wes MreowWlliyy Cultber in 
iy reoeuiious Sorrow overs PEW bt Tapp 


‘Loceasionally liear dd some word of the 
nan Who tad been tav husthand, but there 
Washo lotera quickening of ty heart 
treed bieepees vat Dpds teataies. 

“Tttell Upon my cars as coldly as that of 
a stranwer. 

“Phad le been dead, he eould 
noeomiore buried to tae, 

“Even bostuemory was lost. fo. 
greotterta ditto uitteriv. 

Ole dav aw bisper reached wiv cars that 
the widbower gweross the wav w ‘s 


have been 


I had for- 


cvitage Leo 
berituy broine a toother to huis wiris. 

“P distened quietly, for my lips) were 
dumb with astrance dull pain teat reached 
thei from ty heart. 

Itittue dear yirls for whom T felt. J 
Uliotauehit. 


‘Not tianv weeks after. this piece of 


news, the girls ease for meone dav te go 
Chieti to Ube Woods for tuitiainin 
‘ ‘ s. 
] fom refused them tithough I 
1 Kewl cut ther hthe streets with 
} 1, any ee 
\ ny . hae painted 
tL ~ | ix | ~ 
| ’ Vy how it is that the ta 
Voor : inch t tier tnotherlessness and 


his own hess, 


reached 
their 


But betore we 
asked ie to be 
wite. 


home he had 
mother and his 


EVENING POST. _ 


offe told me that he had first learned to 
that he had 


: for their sakes, but 
inv own, and 


wiastto love imme ior 
7 J eould once more put faith In the 
r in. Dshould find hiuw trae and 
sta j rin dh Ss) pro nse to ‘love, 
1 af ye “iit °°. 
fis words were a revelation. 
\- spoke the whole world grow 
"| rtinainy bosom, that I thought 
\ wi, stivred once amore with its 
i oes. and J diseovered, like bim, 
(ot was not alone the girls I held so 
jerar, terat Clie ther whom J loved, 
Yes: } do jove him, and [am willing to 
run anv ris w worlag iuay think I doin 
tiare tye a tara bothey will Say ‘is not 


yadenough tor one who has suffered so 


“] jave very little to bring him—a faded 
.asorrowtul heart, 


‘ it Q tobiggdatered Paani 
but | jowe tui, DP trust ii. 

hi forsceeaheme, and a busband's 
proteaeti Jove and care, 
i u 

“Pie giris lave eome tome and seconded 
his offer, and beyine to till their mother’s 


What lie seid, over cigars and wine !— 

“Helo vourself, Walls TD will light a cigar 
with vou, but you will excuse my drink- 
lng? 7 

“Yes; Thave given upeven a hariniess 
iASs {wine. 

‘T bave made 
touch anotuer drop ot 
is I iive. 

“Tt isashort storv, and as you will pro- 
rung in ditlerent 
higgh- pitched 
tell my 


mvself a vow never to 
Ine or liquor as long 


thiv bear its changes 
hevs, Sotne Ob theta tearculeys 
ual of tume, too—let ine 


When Marv died, I] thought there never 
could be another tor me who should fill her 
ace, 

‘Thadany three dear girls to make my 
home comfortable and Lappy, and after my 
firetsharp griel was over, T settled myself 
down to make their lives pleasant and 
cheerful, 

“But, vou know, inv dear fellow, @ mnan 
of mv “ae cannot find much companionship 
Inthe society of three giddy school-girls, 
and alter awhile IT grew weary of their 


childish amimusement and girlish chat- 
ter, 
“Then T went out, round to the elub, 


down town, and off traveling. 

“A tan cannot find altogether good comn- 
panionsShip im such ways, either! 

“Nor did I. 

“You know Tam a social ‘easily led* sort 
of fellow. 

“Well, my vielding good-nature occasion- 
ally drifted mie out o1 the straight paths into 
the crooked ones, 

“One day IT overheard 
thark— 

oowWhat a 
dogs! 

“The words gave mea sudden shock,and 
I halted. 

“About that time the girls were ‘in love,’ 
as they termed it, ‘with the lovely lady in 
mourningover the wav at Barton’s,’ 


some one re- 


pity Barnes is going to the 


; 


“Hier name wos Barton,they said, and she | 


Was a Sister-in-law. 

“Tasked someone if she was a widow, as 
she dressed in deep black, and they laugh- 
ed, and replied 

“Yes, a clover widow,’ and to ‘keep off 
the grass.’ 

“Tinet her quite often after, as the girls 
were always runing over there; and Twas 
nach struck with her digmitied, modest de- 
mcanor, 
her, too, and asked 
Barton one day if she was a deceased 
brother's wite, 

“He told me her history then. 

“Anonty petted sister, she had married 
young, “tic aywalnst all their 


ss] was Interests } in 


qiiite 
Wishes, 

“Pier husband tad 
only an unprincipled 
trented his wite and deserted 
her destitute ln astrange city. 

“Pier brothers induced her to come home, 
which She did, only to return to her hus- 
band again at his first cail, and promise ota 
better wife. 


proven hitnself not 
rascal, but had dl. 
her, leaving 


“A second time he proved unworthy of 


hersacrificeand then the brothers procured 
the divoree she Should have tad in the tirst 
Instance, and onee more brought ber back 
to their protecting eare. 

“Spe was weleomumd and belowed by then 
all. : 

“Mary Knew her, and admired her, and I 
have reeollected of late thruat Mary spoke to 
tne of her once aS tan Untueppy, unfortunate 
Wotnan iy batas fT had oniv seen her onee or 
twiee then, b felt no interest in her, and 
heverasked Why she should be thus eom- 
tiserated, 

“Well, to make along story short, sinee 
then T have felt so Warui an interest in the 


ladv. that To have asked her to be iny 
Wile. ° 7 

oy rm) look istonish “«d. I understand—I 
have teit 4 ilttie tliat Way tivsell soime- 


‘Lnever beheved 1 eould have asked any 
to fill Mary's place! , 


‘But T have found me, 1 love 


her very 
it 
| sare d ed toher; and I-shal] 


ive ’ etry 1 
madi , 


yy } Iw t ice i 

hnhoves in Christendom: fora nobier 
ler Woman never lived. 
Oh, about the drinking! 

“Well, ber busband, with all the rest of 

His sins, Was a drunkard,and when I talked 


ther brothers about uiarrying their sis- 


with 








ter, they seemed tothbink she would runa 
great riskin marrying another man who 
vecasionally went wild. 

“So as that was the only objection to my 
suit, I made a vow that never through me 
should she suffer a pang from that cause 
and I shall never touch a glass of wine or 
liquor again ’ ; 

‘Thank you for your kind words. Wel] 
you will come to the wedding?” ‘ 
~ What society said, at the mothers’ meet. 
ing i— 

“Tf you will come and sit over here, by 
me, at the window, Mrs. Gray, we will pro- 
bablv see the bride arrive. 

“They are expected this afternoon, 

“Oh, dear, yes! 

“Paris, and the Lakes.and all the fashion- 
able wedding-tour routes! 

“For wy part, I should think she would 
have have been afraid to travel about so: 
it might have been unpleasant—to sav the 
Jeast—if she had come across husband num- 
ber one on her way! 

“Why, of course, he's alive. 

“A real handsome young fellow, too, they 
say. 

“Of course, I don't want to judge any- 
body, but if it’s all true that I hear, I think 
she was aS inuchto blame as he. 

“Such airs as she gives herself, too! 

“A seat rightin the iniddle aisle of the 
new echureh! 

“Couldn't go to the old 
brothers’ wives—oh, no! 

“J should think she would have felt it 
her duty to devote the rest of her life to her 
protbers and their chuidren; so kind as they 
were all to her, too—and Tom with a house 
full and a delicate wife. 

“You don’t think so? 

“Why shouidn’t she sacrifice 
pray ? 

“] don’t think it at all unselfish in them 
to want her to reinain unmarried and stay 
with them. : 

“Poor Mrs. Barnes! 

“Little did she think this woman would 
walk into her shoes when she was trapez- 
ing over there—alter Barnes then, no 
doubt! 

“Never saw her 
Jeath ? 

“T don’t believe any such stuff! It was 
a very nice house, to be sure, to walk into, 
and hang up her waterproof and lay off her 
mourning ! 

“Such a farce as that was too becom- 
ing to her fair conplexion, you Know! 4 
tine house, with cupboards all over—well- 
tilled ones, too! 

“My niece Maria was very intimate with 
Mrs. Barnes and the girls, 

“She went with the girls to get all their 
mourning alter their weothber’s death, and 
helped them, offand on, ever since to see- 
ing about the servants, house-cleaning, and 
such, forthey were not much of house- 
keepers, 

“But, dear me ! after this woman got hold 
of them the girls dropped Maria. 

“And as for Mr. Barnes, he never offered 
to see Maria home,and he was for ever run- 
ning over to Barton's. 

“One or two people said to me, after Mrs. 
Barnes’ death, that my niece Maria was just 
the kind of step-mother those girls wanted 
—such a thorough sort of girlshe is; but 
dear, dear! 

“T wouldn't bave had Maria 
drinking man for anything! 

“Ob,no, I ‘spose you can't say Mr. Barnes 
isa ‘drinker’ exactly, and I believe they 
sav he don’t touch adrop of anything any 
more, 

“But I should have thought that a divore- 
ed woman who had one drunkard would 
not Want another that had ever smelled 
liquor. 

“Oh, I believe the divorce was granted 


one with her 


herself, 


until after his wife's 


marry a 


on the grounds of cruelty ; but there is al- 


Ways two sides to a story, and we've never 
heard the husband's! 

“There's the carriage ! 

“Just see those girls 
her! 

“IT should think they’d be ashamed, and 
their mother in her grave not three years 
yet! 

“Dove-colored cashmere and silk! 

“What a dress for a second-time bride! 

“Looks quite girlish, don’t sbe, in that 
hat? 

*‘And she’s forty, if she’s a day. 

“Only thirty-one ? 

“Pshaw! ‘ 

“Some women have a knack of ‘making 
themselves up’ to look young. 

“Weil, I pity both husbands. 

“This one because he’s ‘taken in,’ and the 
other because we haven't heard his side of 
the story. 

“Andas I said _ before, 
‘two sides.’ ith 
“Why Maria, what's the matter wit 

you? . 

“You're as pale as a ghost! 

‘“‘Excurse ine, Mrs, Gray. ; 

“IT think I'L go home with Maria. 

“She doesr.’t look well. = 

“She always gets faint when she sit 
long. 

‘“;00d afternoon.” 

CHORUS. 

“I love you, andl will be 4 g° dat 
faithful wife.’’ 

“You have trusted ime with 
ness 

‘You shall not find me wo 


hug and kiss 


there’s always 


$ 80 


id 


your hap} 


rthless. 


“Who would have believed 
be such a happy couple? 
—<=_- oe <-> 
Aver’s Pills possess the pos ats 
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prepared and combined wit) 
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okill—rejecting the crude and — princl- 
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scient il 
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The Picture. 


BY JOHN FROST. 





EEP athing seven years and vou'll 
have a use for it,’’ isa maxim of do- 


mestic economy which used to be 


| tent with his tive 


reverenced by our grandmothers before | 
steam and electro-magnetisin came into 
fashion. 


The saying is as true now as ever it 
was. 

My friend, Jerry Godowny, experienced 
this. 

Twenty vears ago,when we were at Cam- 
bridge together, Jerry was a fine spirited 
youth, alinost at the head of his class, and 
heir to ar. independent fortune. 

His acknow.edged talents, and the 
with which he maintained his) rank 


ease 
in the 


- — 


“By no means, Senor. 

“This picture was taken from the monas- 
tery by the proper officers of the state, and 
sold at auction. 

“T bought it for a dollar. 

**You may have it for tive. 

“What say you to the bargain?” 

“Done, replied Jerry. 

And the satlor took his money and de- 
parted, remarking quieti» that he was con- 
hundred per cent. pro- 


fit. 
While Jorry’s mania for art had lasted, 
he had learnt how to clean pictures in the 


host perfect manner, 

Indeed, he never did things by halves; 
and when iaughed at by bis classmates for 
the pains-taking assiduity with whieh he 


| applied hitmself to the acquisition of this ac- 
| complishment,he had only replied by quot- 


class, enabled him to direet his attention to 


a variety of sciences and pursuits, which 
were not required by the college yovern- 
ment as part of his regular course of study : 
and truly he used the liberty thus aflorded 
him without stint or nindranece, . 

At one time he joined the Hermetic 
Club and studied chemistry. 

Then all histalk, between 
cigar, was of gases and acids, hydrogen and 
oxygen. 

never could go into his study without 
breaking my Shins over retorts and cruci- 
bles, 

On one occasion I was very near saving 
the president the trouble of signing my 
diploma, by swallowing a murderous half 
pint of oxalic acid, which was standing ina 
drinking goblet on his study table, looking 
as innocent as cold water. 

“Pray tell ine, Jerry,’’ I used to say to 
him, “of what possible advantage can it 
ever be to vou to learn chemistry so thor- 
oughly. 

“T think the smattering which most of us 


the pufts of a | 


Ing the old saw ot his guardian, which 
how to receive its application. 

On his passage home he cleaned the pie- 
ture, and when this interesting process was 
completed he became tully convineed that 
the Madouna inust have been painted by 
some great taster, 

His next voyage was to London, and the 
picture remained hung up in his cabin. 

Unfortunately the ship was wreeked on 
the coast of England, and the officers and 
crew were barely able to save their lives 
and their lightest valuables, by taking to 
the boats, 

Jerry bad learned to love his picture; 
and when they refused to let him take his 
portable desk, on account of its bulk and 
weight, he hastily seized the Madonna, say- 
ing 

“Surely you will not object to my taking 
this."’ 

The sailors laughed at his odd taney, and 


was 


poten hii to convey it on board the 
wrvat. 
How it escaped ruin insuch a scene I 


| could never clearly learn; but one thing is 


are content with here, is quite enough tor a 


sentleiman. 

“Itisof no use tostuff tora’ professor- 
ship, for you see Dr. G. is quite a@ young 
man and has no thoughts of resigning 

‘“‘Bah,”? he would say. 

“Hang Dr. G. 

“T study cheinistry because I like it. 

‘Besides it may be serviceable soine tite 
or other. 


have a use for it,’ as ny guardian said to me 


the other day,when L was going togive Ben | 


Sinner my shooting jacket, with the thir- 
teen pockets.”’ 

Some time in bis junior vear he became 
acquainted withthe Greenoughs, and asa 
necessary consequence to one of his mer- 
curial teinper, he was inoculated with the 
love of art. 

He sat for his portrait, gave orders for 
sundry pictures, and became quite learned 
in the history and peculiarities of the old 
Inasters. 

By means of his constant intercourse with 
the Greenoughs, and by visiting every fine 
eollection of pictures in the neighboring 
city, he had become, before the end of his 
senior year, quite a connoisseur. 

“Of what use,” said his guardian, an old 
gray headed bank director in Boston, “of 
what earthly use can this everlasting picture 
hunting be to you, Jerry?” 

“Oh! replied iny triend, “it will 
come in play some time or other, I dare 
Bay. 

“At any rate, it is a source of pleasure 
now, and the knowledge I acquire will be 
safely laid up. 

“Keep a thing seven 
guardy, and you will 
vou told me about the shooting jacket.” 

7 > * * * * 


years, you know, 


Four years after he took his degree, Jerry 
lost his whole fortune, or at least he appear- 
ed to have lost it, by an extensive fire in 
Boston, which laid in ashes a dozen stores, 
all situated in the samme row. 

His agent had neglected to insure the 
buildings a whole week after the policy 
had expired, and, during this time the 
conflagration had taken place. 

Fortunately Jerry did not 
lar. 

Atter taking asurvey of the smoking 
ruins, and recollecting that he had nota 
dollar towards rebuilding his stores, he 
walked into afriend’s counting-house, and 
offered himself for the situation of super- 
cargo ina ship which was to sail the next 
week for Malaga. 

His offer was promptly accepted, and in 
a tew days he had taken leave of his friends 


owe a dol- 


and was dashing away before a tine breeze 
on the broad Atlantic. 
Arrived at Malaga, he found the Span- 


iards “in the midst of a revolution.” 

The Constitution had just been proclaim- 
ed; and turning and overturning was the 
orderof the day. 

Fortunately the disordered state of poli- 
tics did not interfere with the success of his 
voyage. 

All his affairs went on prosperously, and 
he was already counting upona few nun- 
dred dollars, tairly earned, as the reward ol 
his toils. 


—y-—___--— -—— 


certain, viz:—that Jerry, well assured of 
value, beld on to ituntil he reached) Lon 
don. 

A few sovereigns,a letter from his friend, 
Horatia, toa great London artist, and the 
picture, constituted the sum total of bis 
personal estate when he reached the metro- 
polis, 

*Nevor mind,” said Jerry, when the eap- 
tain quizzed hin about his last incumbranee, 
“Ninporte, keepathing seven years and 


“ ‘Keep a thing seven years and you may | ¥2U! Will have a use for it, 


The first thing he did after presenting his 
letter to the artist was to show him the 
Madonna. 

He was enraptured. 

It was a real gein of art—an_ unquestiona- 
ble Raphael. 


mi8led him. 

The artist, like many other artists that I 
know, had soul, 

So instead of taking advantage of Jerry's 
penniless condition, to cheapen the picture 
for himself, ae set about making a preav 
breeze among the connoisseurs and artists 
ofthe metropolis, with a view of raising 


| Sone money for him by selling it. 


come | 


have a use for it, as | 


The sensation was prodigious, 

All the amateurs with long purses were 
at the auction, 

And when the Madonna, cunningly re- 
served till the last, was set up the competi- 
tion was altogether unprecedented, 


Ten thousand dollars was the first bid, 
fiftegn thousand the next. 
The artists themselves held their breath 


With amazement, at the eagerness of there 
titled competitors,by which they were soon 
distanced, 

And at the end of fifteen minutes’ 
bidding it was knocked down toa 
duke, at filty thousand doliars. 

“There, now,’ said Jerry, “I 
make myself a connoisseur for 
ing. 


hard 
noble 


noth- 
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| command, 
Jerry's long kept connoisseurship had not | 


did not , 


“Keep an item of knowledge seven years | 


and you'll have a use for it.”’ 

So Jerry’s stores were rebuilt. 

And he now, when he is tired of looking 
atthe pictures in his fine gallery of the 
Atnmerican painters, oceasionally atuituses 
himsell with botanical rammbles and chetni- 


} cal experiments, 


One evening, when the ship was just) 
ready to sail, there caine on board a half- 
tipsy Spanish sailor, witha picture under 
his arin, which he offered to sell. 

Jerry glanced at it, and by the dim light 
of his cabin lainp, he could only make 

nat it was ar 1 pa yy 5 | 
“Where did you obtain this?”’ said 


the sailor. 

‘It caine out of the monastery which was 
broken upand riddled last week,’’ was the 
reply. 

“Then, I sup , the long and short of 
the matter is, that you stole it.” ~ 


—=>>  - <> - 
Give Thema Chance. 
Ifthe thousands and tens of thousands of 


weak and weary sufferers throughout the 
land, who, in Spite of careand skill, are 
steadily drifting downwards, could have 


the benefit of that subtle and 
Vitalizing agent which is called) Cotmpound 
Oxvyen, the helpand ease, and comfort it 
would bring to wasting bodies and depress- 
ed spirits would be a blessing beyond price. 
If, reader, vou have an invalid) wife, or 
nother, or daughter, or sister, or anv one 
who is under your care and dependent upon 
you,and to whom life has become a burden 
through Weakness and pain, consider seri- 
ously Whether you are not) bound, in both 
love and duty,to give this sufferer a chance 
of recovery, or, at least, the blessiay of ease 
from pain. You are offered the atmplest 
means of infortnation in reyard to this new 
Treatment. If vou can examine testimony 
without prejudice, and can weigh evidence 
with judyment and diserinination, vou can 


singularly 


hardiv tail to see thatin Compound Ox veen 

there isa healing power that issimply o 

dertul. Let, then, the SICK nd suflerin 

who ‘ 1eare for and aiacd Teor 

sf 1} t t able t ef. ba 

~ ‘ } j 
‘ys 

+} r Th | ”- ) 

nature, actions, and t sich ur 

all about the remarkable cures which are 
'! being made by this new agent. The Trea 


tise will be sent Sree. 


A Business Journey. 


BY PERCY VERE. 

,OT going away again, Roval?" Mra, 

Lexington said, perturbedly. 
i “Yes, inv dear, going away ‘again’ if 
that is the way you choose to put my per- 
emptory business trip.’’ a 

“But you only came back from a business 
tour last week.’ 

And then Mr. Roval Lexington took his 
Seyar from his mouth, and looked contem- 
platively at the end of it, while he spoke, 
In his ost lmipressive manner— 

“Marion, you seem not to understand 
that wounen should not be bothering them, 
selves continually about the why and 
Wherefore of their husbands’ tnovements, 

“Let it suffice you, my dear, that aflairs 
of iniportanee call me from home. T leave 
yvoula fair sum of money to spend, 1 leave 
you tothe society of your children, and 
What more should a wotan desire?" 

And Marion actually pouted, 

“Moneyisn'tbevervthing, and one does | 
once in a while tire of the society of al boy 
of four and a baby of three” : 

“My dear, vou shock mel’ 

And the lotty reproof in his tone was 
something sitiply wondertul, 

“But tmavnt go, this time, 
Mrs. Lexington pleaded, Lifting a 


Royal ?*° 
pair oof 


lovely blue eves, and gently patting her 
husband's hand—a very handsome hand 
too, With a cameo ring on its shapely little 
finger. 

“My dear, no, vou can't.” 

“And how long will you be gone this 
time, Royal?” 

“Tinpossible to say—not longer than a 


month, anvhbow—however, it: will 
Upon Circumstances,” 

“And where are you going ?”’ 
Sivhing at his answer, 

“To Armitage, now, Marton.’ 

“But where is Armitage, Roval ?" 

“A beastly litthe place on the  Dela- 
ware Road. See here, Marion, don’t tease 
me any more, but yoon with yvour sewing, | 
or your reading, like a good little girl, | 

“Pin awfully sleepy, and this steamer | 
chair is just the thing fora nap.” 

And Mr. Lexington adjusted his hand. 
some head comfortably on the pillow of the 
ehair, and betook bitnselftoslumober, while 
Marion sat solitary and yrave, and wrought 
some inarvellously pretty yaruient for baby 
Marion. 

And the next day she packed his’ valise 
according to bis orders, and at high) noon 
received his good-bye kiss, and his parting 


depend 
she asked, 


“Be as economical as you can, ury dear,’ 
he said as he drew on lis wloves, 

“Times are hard, and the money tmarket 
grows tighter every day. Taspecimaily heep 
youreyeon the grocer’s bill, Marion, and | 
see while Dini away i vou ean’t eat itdown. 

“There imizght be a Saving in 
night there mot, while Pam gone? Thow- 
ever, Tieave itentirely to your consernes, 
so good-bye, Marion. Take yood care of 
the youngsters, and enjoy yourselfall you 
fear.’ 


desserts, 


possibly can, ty 


“Yes, Royal, i certainly shall—yood- 
bye,” 

“And she kissed him, and = watehed finn 
off, and then went straight upto her own 


rooms, and sent the nursery-riatd post haste 


to Mrs. Andrews, the dear litthe old lady 
who had hiad all the care of the young Lex 
Ingtons the first six weeks of their exist 


enee. 
“Towant vo 
lobbie ane 


house tora 


rte stay here and take eare of 
Marion, and look alter the 
Hiithe wWhile—a week, perhaps 


two, proses iy three, 


‘Pouove to goaway, and Mr. Lexington os 
absent too. Obecourse youll do it, won't 
you? 

Ofcourse Mrs. Andrews would, 

“Bout what the world takes you) away, 
nv clear child?” she asked, io surprise, 

Ane Marion answered in one word 
“Business” — and set to work to pack hi 
trunk 

And in four hours after Mr. Royal Le 


Into ielt by train for \rinitaye, M 
Roval Lexington also left by train th 


sane place. 

“for Linean to Know tor mivselfl just ex 
aetiv What these business trips are, thas 
little lady deelared. 

“Only one hotel in Arinitage?) ‘Then 
drive ine there, she ordered the backiian 


at the quiet little station. 

“Only one, iatam, and a first-class one, 
tow. 

eSeveral New York 
pete Slop pit Lhere fur 
plenty 0 pure air, ool 
keeters.’ 

“Anda lively place for ‘business, Mrs. 
Marion theoustit, rage py the 
picturesque side of bhalliday s mountain, 

Pout ric cone noleven heovai Joexinwton 


jacdies and 
Auyust—lign up 
Liguals, oe Milas 


yentle- 


Ais sit Was aris 


hatisusecdd, SWwoitnpeitiyg in t Paeciritaicoehy pha Lae 
Wide, breezy piaz“zt, saw Live qQuileb stiiie ont 
her lips as stir prtssed brateo blac: brooleri —Closely 
veiled in sott grav tissue—a slender yrace 
ful jitthe tagure that every one moticed w i 
wdiuiratio Ir. Lexington ineluded 
\\ , we? i . 1 aplain NI 
‘ xt i 
VW 4 ota, Ubae ittie bial Ii ura 
4 Mrs. Kenneth, | ‘ @, al 1 
gAaVS LLG SWweetes thingy s 


her, and tls ywentlicinan alae it i 


in ber, siioply 


‘Who is phat 


Ver saw 
the NW laile 


because they rie 


geulieinan in 


| 





) meet Mr. Lexington that 


tgamned cass Mir. Doe dangeternn cagoy es 


| ber as though hie eo 


—— 


flannel suit aud broad-brimmed hat ?"' Mra. 
Kenneth asked one morning, as, coming on 
the piazza, she looked at the party of de 
parting horsemen, 

Miss Delrytiple, a 
wirl, laughed lightiy. 

“Ten the bandseme? He is Mr. Lex. 
ington, who is so very devoted to Lila Clit 
ford—not the tatitest chanee for you or T, 
Mra, Kenioih. 

“Ts hea widower?” 

“No What takes 5 

A bachelor, then? 

“Oteourss, | Miss Delryinple laughed, 


black-eyed, beautifal 


think so?" 


“Oh? Mrs. Kenneth sad dryly. “A 
bachelor, And qoite nice-looking, too,” 

“Wie v, he's handsome, Mes. Kenneth— 
handsome asian Adoni. Weare all wild 


abdut hitn—Dala Ciittord particularly. And 
I 


She'll pet lita, vou see it sie dont.” 
“T believe be is very inuch imterested in 
you, too, Mrs. Kenneth,” Miss Delryimple 


wenton gaviy, 

“Tt was only this tnorning he begged me 
toiake an introduction, 

“What shall Tsay to niin?” 

“Thanks for your kindness, Miss Del- 
ryiuple, but Teame out for absolute treedoi 
from society.” 

“He'll send you a bouquet, though—he 
told ane he should.’ 

And, as Miss Delrvinple had said, #0 it 
transpired, 

That very evening aservant brought to 
Mrs. Kenneth’s roou an exquisite bouques 
to which Mr. Royal Lexington'’s eard was 
attached—a bouduet, every flower of whieh 
expre Sse) ILS Seniciirent, 

And Mrs. Kenneth siniled to herself, and 
sent back a cluster of daisies, and that was 
the beyinning of adesperate floral flirtation, 


Which, before the week was out culminated 
Invanote full of exXwuyverated sentiment, 
harthnless enough as far usanvactual wrong 


Sy drip; Wen, bit be vertive Letts 
ibsurd in the recipient s eyes, 

“There toust a stop be putto it, for f want 
tosee Rob wand Marton agai,” Mra. Ken- 
meth cloeibed, 

\nd so she sat downand wrote a delicious 
little note, in bachk-hanud, saving she would 
eventing in the 
parlor at half past embt, an hour whieb 
found the parlor deserted tor the plazaa and 
promenades, 

And precisely on tine, Mr. Lexington 
nade bis appearance, ia the duskiness of 
the roous, whose only liyht eam trou: the 


ludicrously 


swirieitie Leateege den thoes dial. 
{ 


the duskiest 
robed = ftixure, 
ached, she arore 


\tthe plane that oecupied 
Corner sat a Slender, w 


and bowed 


“Teanot Say bow yvratetul aud 


delight 

He beyan, but stopped short, staring at 
iid not believe the ewvi- 
denee of hits Si rpses, 

ON — Miartou {0 be stammnered. 

"Yes, Roval, itis d, she answered, with 


| pertect Colbposiure 


‘Pout — whrat—biow SHY people told ine 
Mrs. Kenneth was ia widow f° 

“People say very extraordinary things. 

“Por instance, Miss bs 


i littord tells me 
you are a yay vou bachelor’ 

A inomment's sclonee tollowed, and 
look on Koval Lexiuyton'’s Lice 


the 
Was siinply 


' jndesertbatle. 


See here, Marion!’ 


Vos, 


“Poet con batotane 


“Suppose we do that is, if your ‘busi- 
, trees is all Ursatisacte fd. 

“We'll take ti tirst train, Shall we?’ 

“Buotsurely vou could mot leave Miss 
Chithord with such eriuel 

Poiaine Miss Clithord!" and his face 


Krew Criinson. 
“You ve outveneraled tie, Marion, fairly 
ind squarely, and [bl give up. 
“The first train inthe morning, Marion, 
forinysake! You@anatlord to be mag. 
Teatbliaieetas, 


Nani wotldd, 
thie bigoted were tet a little 


woshe fe 


the Soarders at 
electrified to 


L Stare 6 


inti, abeivht o'clock breakfast, that Mr. 
leexinyton and Mes. Kenneth bad le fl by 
tit K [Wed rain lene ther! 

Dts tee trad, Lila Clitlord deelared con- 
iedecnat to Miss Delryiiple, “he used mie 
wo Stocttototly for atavtlittigg. 

Botas Captain Miller's brother put in an 


tppearaner toe t tday, and Miss Jvila’s 
eyes tiade direct lave tio bis toaseculine 
hieart, She did tot Wear the wiilow vory 


ptt 


And hereafter, when Mr. Roywal Lexing- 


lon woes on a “business trip te the eoun- 
try, In sumer thu, Marion and the tots 
ho loo, 

i — oe - 

CAT AND MoNKEYS.—A) Baltimnorean 
has acayge of tnonkeys. By way of variety 
he putacat im With them, tach to thee 
herLigg tat. Gorn CaK itty it corto thee other day 
Lhaete Was terrible vow’ if om 4 tla sides. 
Pie eat refused to eat, and the monkeys sat 

iti Three tears clit toe aed thers eves 
hiys : clive thi t Ww us put Dack, 
atucd Ubar ther Vian eres It kevf all 

i ii i 4 fies Look 
ti ~ Ls iv “ rn ue out 

—-> ° -_ 
Vai i { { lass Jan. 14, 1880. 

I ' r tw years, 
I st cure I i 

suas, but th fiat 

| ) | is vl 

v4 i } . as 

‘ | | 

i” J | 

ifend, a 1 [@ is ‘ re ne tial 
there is so Valuable @ tnecic 1. acte 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


THE WAY QUEEN. 


BEY PFIiFKINS. 

FPVIE juvenile pemition of the inhabitants 
of Westeviev were having a rare treat 
in the wag sigtteoeeing, for a wat 

dering s00* had mome t the quiet iitte 

town, with flaunt ng pictures Aimy my a4 
onuteide, of the wonderful mghts anu dotigs 

Bhoutup therein, tor those who cared to take 

& pep into the tovateries, and had ney 

\ pay for =) deong. 

Acrotats performing unhear lof feats, 
trronkeve fighting duels with pistes a: ! 
swords, and the picture of asrmnali fary of 
a Mav (queen, alwave dancng, aivays 
Rtniiing, alwave teantifu a@ artiet ® rus 
mad peaitat leer, fe rtra. w 
{tie Vat. 

(ot. ! what trium toe rea “? 

There. tigh Up @eil trim, gor ir, “was 
the veritable May (Q2ucer heme! & Silt 
dainty datneel of eight, testizened with 
wtar« eyeiriygie™ and i An t What «i 
fir or 

The u - «= flashed with proud won- 
der a ri th, A 1) 4 urjpee~d at per 
»! ring slentators, an { danee~t oer stabs 
dane é steove theirs hewis. 

4 it f Am A Wrest Soe TDe f artifiels 
f , ! wer, with What WAS Inearit 
f .- « y iw ‘ the glial 
and pare ie were Go tee eee 

} ] itr f 
4 . Sir 
= ; ia ~ 
M ‘) i 4 

a f - “iy tr ~ } 4 

t aw} if 4, ard proised ti 

a 4 ms 

{ te. Ny sah i for SV eet 
tiie 4 ee | Pa j te yw. ad t 
atraines of avi pnandas Vole: Bing 
tig 

“| ‘) vl 
ba ¢ 

Sut tlie fairest ariel opiacmt penaiutiful of 
dreacis arid Visitas ¢ pe towan end, and so 
did this 

Dive starshine faded and vanished = trom 
the vlade, night stele on, the May Chiieen 
retired, the cartarn fell; and then in carne 
the aerotuats., 


hat where was the [ittle 


May Queen”? 


She had tuade ber wavito a dark little 
etiplromrd of a test, ab thie teak cof Clee Vian, 
where the bears of @ voung Miav toon 
were #hititoering through a slit ol a win- 
he 

Cn, all was eool and restful out there in 
thi r pared, at three tiwehw cof Uloee show, bet the 
front thereot facing the street tee never so 
Ti - 

“Oh, Nell, tis lovely te tbe Maw Queen! 
and all thee votllog toasters atid tiiisses were 
| hee | ad aro) Veotar Sitber ieee Was real stebertp- 
ded '° orpend thee breessed toes prarigcled eli jd. as 
whee Clipe w tierseil witth easy wriaess th deer 
Krpeees Ley thre side otis peal let teed, wifere an 
older girl lay. white asa snowflakes in the 
Hiterwootadietat 

Hhuttears wlittered om her cheeks, and her 
eves, Very the Ul ttle Muay (Queen swore 
wisttul and sad 

“Cin, Poeettae bettie To she sobbed, as the 
child caressed her, while the wind swept 
through the orchard with asish, as if it too 


Were Sorry 

‘Goth, Nell, Nelitd 
M 1V f2tecis Ww arate 
and | the other. 


Mosh there were two 


“doand vou could be one, 


“But vou know Pean’t, and where's the 
use of wishing” 
“Andal lb were strong and well same as 


last year, Where d you be, and whatd vou 


be” 

“Pd te your litthe sister, Same as) then,’ 
Disped the bosserenild, 

“Powish they'd cured ine inthe bospital, 
or that Pd died,” came doleftully from the 
lowly bred, 

‘Qo! TP don’t. and Jem don’t," dissented 


the stall May CQtteen, tossing 
from her head to the Moor, 

*oPderee’t what ?°° 

“Pont wish vou were not alive.” 

‘4oh8 TP don't Know—DT shall never be 
May Qlaeen, noranything else again worth 
playing, at.” 


her crown 


‘Oh! well vou ean do some things now, 
vou know, vou cam Sing —vour siping 
sounded to-miyht just like—like—an an 

«el ” 

‘Oh, don't, Bettie! To dontlike to hear 


about angels. 
“They lives in the place where dead folks 
ag 
“And they come to live folks too—don't 
you Know 


**Anpgels ever bright and ts 
Dake, ob, tanec tue to vour are 
That's kind of eownfortable like, and I 
whisper itto ivself of mights, when the 
Vans se bot, and vou are cross and wont 
yee ter sleep 
Fisn teold to-night,”” sighed the = sick 
yir 
‘Din eold ana shivery.’ 
“NN ‘ verve up nice and warn 
4 } ’ ‘ es ayull ‘ 
ev! | 4 
al “ 
[I don't w ght XY 
was very fretiul ane weary 
‘40h, yes, you do 


“Tet'’s ‘tend the bread and cheese is bread 
and bam," coaxed the tnite,oflering her the 
dry bread and cheese, 


PALO al DT Cs OE A 


i Bettie's 
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But no soch sham could teruge or deceive wonder, as she 
Ne Sappetite Voe-night, a Bettie ate her wr. 
saan, og . ‘ : - daughter,cure 
supper alone, and then crega to ber sister s I stall let litthe Nina, iny daughter, 
side, to wartn the poor mickiv gir, wit the her . 
heat and wiow throbbing in her own healt a iren smiled at each other won- 
. - Tigh thi tare’ [peri i’ 
Wwaene, : . ot ‘ 
Anon, sleep overtook them, and they re ish tw Miss Nina's patient, for 
velled in the land of dreatna. hie spd tend, amd cure, sail Dr. 
Nell was the little mained Mav Queen of M aed. s sinliing at Nell, “while Bet- 
a Vear ag tie pres ‘ indotthe coumtry, poaying 
‘ ° 
sie bad bad an ugiv fail, and the lresy7 Ma queen. ae ee . 
t wt right the injuries » ber track. so far ey wet jeave Nell, Lettie stoutly 
os toeould be done, and gave ber into Jems Said. : a 
heetong. to te naoreewd, ten Jdesd.and iure ‘ “Not to eoue vack and find her well? 
sueet country aif and sunshine tw heal Swed Clie deator. 
th agar “Bat Jem? questioned tne sinall May 


lac for suet treat- 
idee (semcerti, 


vthing to her,sav: 


ify Vall Was 4 [er ri 
and Jem, the inaster 


. ther father. mor ar 


i s 6 swerverland ciuny to, because he bad 
~ Lived their eourt, in Jsonden, aie 
siproaninsdibeirdving mother to take 
toe two etiidren, New and Bette,under his 
A a 
And ®& he did, h@ sueltered them in his 


va Nell to perforin on toe tight ropes and 
and so On. tor the amus- 
be picked 


ry SELL Cm, Lee Bite, 
mentofthne public, frou whom 
ipa living 

Andthe two little walfs were not un- 
happy in their way, until the tune of Nell s 
fali. 


Nell was not jealous of Bettie—jealous of 


houeeved, goiden-baired bettie, who was 
her life and joy? 
No. 
Sul, she pinel inthe solitude of her 
nfortiess nest, and wisped with childish 


fuluess, that Bettie would not be soyilad 
sind happy im Tee irae} ot wnat Sut Was 
ti 
Then the nimble litte May Queen dress- 
elher and .«d ner out onto tae orchard 
bor Ati Alf. tay. 


A lew steps She limi ped and then sat down 
ation thee on the bank, and 
ier hands, feeling that it) was good 
ntwolve aijame ijife, “and make the tour 
of tne proviness, an Jein’s van, lo enjoy 
such [resliness as *%/ 
“Ho-peep!’’ ered a merry voice, and 
there Cehind thea stood sinail Miss Nina 
Maitsana’, the doctor's daughter, who lived 
in the wry ether side 


speed Vetis 
CLAP pe 


eye 


1a. 


Ite feotase Just on Line 


of tne oreaard, peering through — the 
ter dye 
“Ro-peen!' returned Bettie, who was not 


gifted with shyness. 
Miss Nina sprang to their side, 
‘Are you the May Queen?” she asked of 
Bettie. 
Vos, 
“TLeastwavs, TI was last night,” 
she with proud satisfaction. 
“Ts she ill?” was the next 


returned 


question, pity 


in the little ladv’s brown eves as they re- 
garded Nell, 

“Yes, she was acting Mav Queen, and 
had a fall, a vear ago,”’ replied the little 
sister, tenderly stroking Nell’s tluffy, fair 
hair. 

aed yy ah 

Miss Nina looked away at the rosy fruit 
trees, 


‘Tid vou see ine last night?" questioned 
Bettie’s nimnitvle tongue, 

“Yes and so did papa—iny papa is a doe- 
tor, and an eager thought tlashed into the 
child's eves as she spoke, 

But Bettie asked 

“Th fvou like 

Nora medacd. 

“Nell sang tome, you 
splendid, the way she did it?” 

Kind little Bettie wanted Nell 
share lo What Was taking her 
proud. 

“It was like a fairy tale,” 
Bettie clapped ber tiaras, 

“Tittle lady, is your father very clever?” 


ry 
lie. 


to havea 
so vlad and 


said Nina, and 


asked poor, weary-eyed Nell, speaking for 
the first thine. 
“Or course he is,” returned his little 


datuhter, 
“Conld he eure me?” 


Nell spoke low, ler litthe pale face flush- 
iti. 

“J don’t know, but Dll ask hitn,”’ said 
N Tht. 

At this point Miss Nina darted away, tor 
her nurse was @alling ter, and the little sis 


ters tolled baek to the van again—Nell to 
hope and wWaltfor she Knew not what, while 
bettie went to rehearsal. 

The litthe maidens were just finishing 
their comMortless tea together, when who 
should Jem: usher in, at a moment when 
thev really forgot that) they expected any 
one, buta tall, dark yventleman, with 
very Jike the doctor's daughter. 

‘These are the little gals, sir; the one ly- 
Ing down os the siek one.” 

Thos Jeti introduced 
Istied. 

“Well, litthe ladies,vuess whoin | am,and 
why Tam come,” said their visitor, patung 
Bettie on the head, and siniling down at 
Nell. 

‘You are the doetor’s daughter's 
ind vou're come to cure Nell,’ 


eyes 


them, and = van- 


papa, 
Spoke Bet 


tie, thinking Some one otiyrlt to take the 
lead, 

‘Partly right, litthe Miss May Queen, 
for Leertainty ain come to see what your 
SIs Neil's hurt is like,”’ replied the doc- 
t 

oh, Sir, mv hurt is gome 

‘Tein Vacripy panted Nell in her 

us is Kl) I ‘ i I t wari t lee 

‘ t> ~ 

| 4s my } 4 7 

(‘an mud sir is | Hett \ 
staod looking on. 

‘No. 


“T must call in another doctor.” 
“Do it take two doctors to 
back ?' 


cure one hurt 


blue eyes were round 





know—wasn't it | 


with | 


Queen, While Nevis eves were tilling with 


tears. 

“Pve set all right with, Jem, my 
deara. 

“Neli shall stay with a nice old woman 


mh Othe Vil and 
well. 
“And then vou'll eome back to her— 
never teardear child, vou shall come back,” 
tadded the good man, jor Bettie was sobbing 
on Neil . 
“Yes,” cried the excited child, “and I} 


Ay —- 


yrow strong and 


lage, 


Teer 


‘angel 


Tak+. oh, take ine lo vour 


ever »right and fair, 


ears 


She laughed a littie teartu. laugh, and then 
Jem came for Betne to dress. Thus i was 
settied. 

One vear,and then the van was once more 
in the Blue Boar orchard, ainong the apple- 
blossoios, and Bettie, the May Queen, the 
werotrats, atl tii MuUKEVS inaking the 
uveEntios gwiad awa 
" But, vas strong and weil, 
and would mever again be May Queen, or 
anvibing else in the cid van, bul Was WW be 
Miss Ninas uid. 

Aud Bettie? 

She was to live at Widow = Tre 
gO to Se@heoi fora year or two. 

Then she, pertaps, would be Miss Nina’s 
maid, ang NAL would be old enough to go 
Mite SGlne OLbEer Tati V. 

Miss Nina never bad another patient, but 
she never tires of loving her jear Nell and 
settie, Who baveelearned of her and good 
Widow Brown of the Love that) brooded 
over them in the orchard that glad May- 
Lilt. 


best of a. ‘ 


wns, and 


— —_ —-— .. - — 


MISTAKEN. 





BY WILSON BENNOR, 


T the coinmenceinent of iny present lit- 

tle Story, it appears necessary T should 

DA intorm my readers that Tam of asin- 

yularly sensitive, susceptible disposition— 
IT have been so from iny cradle. 

My whole life has been one of perpetual 
falling quickly in love, and as quickly facl- 
ing out of it. 

Another virtue of mine is, that whenever 
I receive an invite out to dine,I always give 
an answer directly. 

Therefore, when on the 3d of last Decein- 
ber Topened a pink note, that isa note on 
pink paper, perfumed, troms Mrs. Croole, 
requesting the honor—or the favor, T torget 
which—ota little party at her house on the 
Sth, lcast inv eagie eye around,and finding 
Thad no engagement for that night, 1 in- 
stantly dropped her a line, saying that I 
should be twost happy. 

I went. 

I always do what I promise—another vir- 
tue. 

I went: and I wish T hadn’t gone, 

lL wentin iy usual quiet, neat style, dif- 
ferent, very different. thank heaven! from 
one | have now in inv eve, whose very 
dress-ecoat, and choker, and boots were 
unusually loud, to say notuing of his man- 
her. 

I saw how it would be before IT had been 
at Mrs. Croole’s a quarter of an hour. 

I knew I should retire to my bed deeply, 
inadiv in love as usual, but as vet I wet r 
idea as to Who was to be the object of 
aaorathon. 

Nina 

j and cheeks, maddening aris and throats, 
and besutitul dresses, | was like a thought- 
ful bluebottie newly arrived at a buteher’s 
sbop—T did not Know Upon what) or upon 
Wlrotis Go Tx. 

but when IT had coneluded = that long 
polka With ber, during which we talked— 
slie so teelingly !—ol® Coleridgze’s “Love” 
and ‘Pennysou'’s Lord of Buricigh,” T was 
detoruiued to taarry Miss Cuapiuian, and to 
love her to my dying day. 


my 


ownineome did not exceed a paltry one 
thousand a vear, and—believe ine—that she 
is Worth tem thousand dollars per an- 
muti. 

I thought of nothing, indeed,but loveand 
—strauge mixture you will say, oh, man of 
the world !—iiarriage, 


no | 


sueh a throng of bright, happy eves | 


looked at the kind doc 











from a score of flowers could be aarmired 
by other eves than inine. 

I had hardiy had time to feel myself in 
love with Miss Chapinan, before | 
covered that Fane 
Vw 

I had no sooner taken inv eyes off Fane 
than Willis had his eyesset on her, like a 
nan that waS seasick gazing on the boat- 
sWaln. 

Well, I] arn not a coward. 

I was inclined neither to despair nor 
faint. 

lf I had some slight desire to thrash them 
both for their audacity, that was a little 
weakness with which I aim sure gentlemen 
will not find fault, and at which I hope ja. 
dies will wink. 

Yetl neither fainted, nor fought, nor 
despaired, but preserved that quiet, neat 
stvie, which I believe I mentioned before, 
and which is natural to me. 

Yet J was not comfortable. 

I cared littie or nothing about Willis, the 
sea-sick gentieman,but Fane oceasioned ine 
sone uneasiness, 

Not but that he was infinitely infenor to 
myself, but, as I just remarked, women 
cannot distinguish. 

But I will generously confess here, that 
Fane had nota bald heed, and I think he 
would not ill-treat his wife. 

Willis was a fat, white, sleepy fellow, like 
abroken seal, not at ail likely to makea 
good impression. 

Fane was much inelined to be ultrain 
fashion, a loud,impudent fellow, and pretty 
good-looking. 

That sable cloak of his especiall y—but no, 
no: sit still, iny soul. 

Fane danced with her, and so 
lis. 

Upon the former I cast a glance occasion- 
ally, in ny promiscuous tanner, 

The latter I searcely deigned to regard at 
all. 
I saw that Miss Chap:nan siniled when he 
spoke, and chatted ayreeably with him; but 
this I attributed to the good nature of a 
syiph pestered by a bore. 

Although she appeared 
Fane, I thought there 


dis- 
was in love with her 


did Wil- 


i indifferent to 
might be some as- 


sumption of indifference there, for I fear 


hii. 
tesults have proved the correctness ot tiny 
judgment 
With every moment the pangs of love in- 
creased, and yet with every kind glance I 


received = troin her eve — and = such 
ylances were many — iny hope grew 
stronyer. 

For the whole of that nightI was in 


dream-land — dreaming of marrying her, 
with Fane looking helplessly and distract- 


i edty op, While Willis went to drown hiim- 


self. 

I think about half adozen of us_ had se- 
cured our hats, and) Over-coats, and) what 
not, and were just descending the stair- 
case. 

I was on the landing, Miss Chapman was 
near me, and Fane was not far off, while 
Wiilis was half-way down — when = sud- 
den!y the lainp went out, and lett us in the 


' dark. 


Inan instant a tumultuous throng of 
images flitted across my brain—Romeo and 
Juliet, Abelard and Heloise, Faint Heart 
never won Fair Lady. 

Here goes. 

And with my usual quickness of thought, 
l turned to the spot where she was stand- 
ing When I last saw her, and seized the fair 
object in uiy aris. 

Immediately its 
around my neck, 

“Dearest !"' I passionately whispered. 

And it was answered— 

“Angel!” 

I had not expected quite so much as this, 


arms were thrown 


, and was so much the more delighted. 


| that [ 





I hugged the mantled form more closely, 
and wasjust placing my lips to those lips, 
when Brills, who was a yvreat stnoker, had 
lita match and the lamp, aud showed me 
fas embracing Fane, and showed 
Fane that he was embracing me. 

It also showed us that, at the foot of the 
stairs, Willis had hold of Miss Chapman's 


pretty band taking love while she was 
siniling and blushing, apparently well 
pleased. 


But this was not the end, 

She cared nothing about Willis; that was 
all a joke; and she 1s now going to marry 
Fane. 

—_——_—>_ + : 

BURGLAR ALARM. — Drive a_ headless 
nail into the casing over any door, and af- 


| ter closing the duor er a tin pan on the 


| time. 


The polka ended, I of course clung to her | 


all T eould,and I flattered inyself she clung 
to me, 

When it was announced that a waltz was 
next, and the waltz, one that I may truly 
and emphatically call iny own, it being in- 
seribed to ine—“The Dower Polka,” 


com- 
mised and dedicated to his friend Altred 
lower, ksq., bv Drax: vou are doubtless 
wr weqguainted with it—I immediately re. 
1 iS lancing It with her, 

‘ n mycaplI deter 

i did waltz with her, and I informed 

} selya ed Land the waltz m iIsICc 


in iny quiet unrutiled style,as though 
I were used to such things. 

Sut ] soon received convincing, yet un- , 
pleasant, proof of ‘ 
taste, 


I was told that the flowers I had chosen 


the excellence of iny 


; hail when you go to be 
Ina moment Thad forgotten that my | 


That is to suy,do 
all this if you are naturally timid, and want 
a cheap burglar alarin,that will work every 
A clothes pin put through the han- 
dle ofa key will strike against the door 
knob, and make it impossible to turn the 
key with nippers trom the other side. A 
little hook on the top of the window sash 
can be arranged so as to prevent a burglar 
from slipping a knife up between the 
sashes, and turning the window fastener 
either way. 
— — —— « — 

Houp faithfulness and sincerity 4% 
first principles. Have notriends not equal 
to yourself, When you have faults do nt 
fear to abandon thein. 

—> - > 
Winston, ForsyTH Co., N. ¢: 


(GENTS—I desire to express to you M 
thanks tor your wondertul Hop Bitte: ; 
vas troubled with dyspepsia for five “ 
previous to commencing the use neo 


Hop Bitters some six mouths ago. Ms 
has been wonderful. I am pastor of the 
First Methodist Church of this place, anc 
my whole congregation can testily tw tis 


great virtues of your bitters. 


Ver reap — 
. EV. H. FEREBEF. 
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A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS. 





BY G. D, 


| leisurely stroll thro’ the gay garden-bowers 
Fatwined with their sweet and luxurtant bloom, 
And cull for iy darling a cluster of fowers 
lo whisper a tale in their subtle perfuime. 


I gather the ones that my secret will utter— 
Phe one that will breathe it mos. fondly and well ; 
And, oh, could [ know what emotion will flutter 
lier heart, as these flowers their message will tell! 


A lily, fair type of her soul's snowy whiteness, 
its pure petals gleaming with shimmering dew, 

1 place by a rose, whose sweet delicate brightness 
Can scarcely compete with her cheeks softened bue. 


Fair pinks that will tell of my heart's affec- 
tion ;** 
Their fingers entangled with gems of the morn, 
Bend lovingly over tay fondest selection- 
Sweet pansies, whose petals ny cluster adorn. 


**pure 


As over these flowers her soft eyes are bending— 
Dear eyes ! that outrival you, pansies, in hue-- 
May pensees of me and of love then be blending 
Deep down in her heart while she gazes at you. 


I gather a spray from the feathery cedar, 
I place in my cluster of eloquent bloom ; 
Twill tendering breathe to the beautiful reader, 
‘I live but for thee [°° in its spicy perfume. 


| cull a green spray of the odorous myrtle, 

Then bend, in sweet transport, my blossom above ; 
And, gathering blue violets, fondly I girdle 

My tenderest thoughts with a circlet of love, 


And now, lovely flowers, be true to your mission— 
Go, tell hermy love, and my suit sweetly picad, 
Oh, bid her not scoff at my humble petition, 
Kut give to my passion her tenderest beed. 
I — 


ARTFUL TRICKS, 





T is surprising to note what a charm 
small frauds have for people not usually 
included in the criminal classes; and no- 
where is this exemplified to a greater ex- 
tent than in the passion for petty smuggling 
which seems inherent in the breast of trav- 
cling humanity. 

Men who would scorn to make an imper- 
fectly obliterated postage-stamp do duty a 
second time, and whose integrity in all 
other affairs of life is impeachable, will plot 
und plan all sorts of cunning devices by 
which they may cheat the custom-house. 

Marvelous are the tricks which have been 
resorted to in this connection. Stuffed ani- 





nials in glass cases have exbibited, on dis- 
section by inquisitive tide-waiters, a beauti- | 
ful adaptation of the taxidermist’s art to the 
tobacco -merchant’s interests; weazened 
black-and-tan terriers have been enveloped | 
with yards of rich, delicate lace, wound | 
round their bodies, and provided with an 
outer shaggy skin, have, in the guise of fat 
poodles, been carried ashore in the arms of 
their affectionate owners. 

Ladies’ chignons and Spanish onions have 
formed receptacles tor gold watches and 
precious stones. 

A list of all the things which have been 
‘hollowed out’’ with intent to deceive, 
would make a long catalogue. 

We often meet with baser metals colored 
or plated to counterfeit gold; but tor the 
purpose of evading import duty, solid gold 

yases and other ornaments’ have been 
bronzed over and packed carelessly 
umongst straw in rough crates, like iron 
pots and kettles. 

Occasionally, through mishap, 
these bronze articles appear to have gone 
astray, masquerading through society in 
their humble character for a considerable 
time before their real value was discovered, 
meeting with many curious adven- 


some 


and 
tures. 

A similar method of concealment was 
practiced with regard to gold plate in olden 
times, when the sacking of monasteries,and 
high-handed confiscation of wealth in all 
quarters, were in vogue. 

Tobacco, unmanufactured or in the shape 
of cigars, and spirituous perfumes are more 
frequently brought to light from = strange 
hiding-places by the excise searchers than 
any other forbidden fruit; and the would-be 
smuggler must have all his wits about him 





now-a-days to effect his object. 
False-bottomed boxes are quite out of 
date; though a cage of innocent-looking 
pigeons from Antwerp proved on examina- 
tion the other day to be thickly carpeted 
with cakes of tobacco, over which a quan- 
lity of gravel and corn, appropriate to the 


feathered occupants, had been strewn 
Some of the expedients which profes 
lessional thieves ad pt compe BOMMCLDINE 


ery neariy 


+ 


akin to admiration A gentle 

man witha well-filled pocket-book 1s marked 
and followed. Very likely he himselt 
bespoken the attention of the light-fingered | 
gentry to the fact of his possession ky the 
nervous care with which his hand protects 


has 


it as he uurries along. He stops to 1ook | 


THE S 


into a store-window; a persistent fly—at- 
tached to a loop of silk—seems to tickle his 
ear; he raises his hand once or twice to 
brush it away, and watch and pocket- book 
are gone. “Stop thief!’ he shrieks. So 
does that quiet young man who happened 
to be gazing into the same store, giving en- 
ergetic chase to some wholly unconscious 
individual a quarter of a mile off—very 
likely holding him until the bereft: one ar- 
rives, ‘‘to see if he can identify him,"’ and 
perhaps getting a small reward for his 
trouble! 

Should he be collared on 
some ruthless policeman who chances to 
have enjoyea the honor of his acquaintance 
previously, he stands in but litle danger, 
unless some bystander has actually seen 
him do the deed, for no trace of the Wroperty 
is found upon him. ° 

What has become of it, then? 

It was dropped, three seconds after its ab- 
straction, into the umbrella of a guileless 
looking individual with the aspect and at 
tire of a country parson, up in town for a 
week’s sight-seeing and roaming in an un 
accustomed manner through the crowded 
streets. 

But thieves, when pursued, have before 
now escaped with their booty upon them 
by the cool adroitness with which they 
themselves joined in the chase. 

—--—=2- © ~m— — 


— lbrains of old. 


Goodness is the only happiness. 

That you may be beloved, be amiable. 

Have no friend you dare not bring home. 

Truth is the highest thing that man may 
keep. 

One man’s fault should be another man’s 
lesson. 

To enjoy to-day, stop worrying about to- 
morrow, 

Pride often miscalculates, and more often 
misconceives, 

If you feel angry, beware lest you 
come revengeful, 

It is wisdom to think, and folly to sit 
without thinking. 

Perfection is attained by slow degrees she 
requires thahand of time. 


Nothing trom man’s hand, nor law, nor 
Truth aloue ts final, 


suspicion by 


be- 


constitution, can be tinal. 

No liberal man would impute a charge of 
unsteadiness to another for having changed his opin- 
jon. 

A silent home isa dull place for young 
people—a place from which they will escape if they 
can. 

To be able to bear provocation is an ar- 
gxument of great wisdom; and to forgive i, of great 
mind, 

The chief use of education 1s to multiply 
motives for action—for, to have many faculties i» to 
have many Impulses. 

Some spend a lifetime in picking flaws 
everywhere, but would give a world for a remuantot 
it when it is all frittered away. 

Wherever we find a man 
capacity, enthusiasm, and energetic industry, 
we find a valuable character, and may expect 
able results. 

By desiring what is perfectly good, even 


cannot deo 


or woman with 
there 
Valu- 


wheu we don’t quite kiow what it is, and 
what we would, we are part of the Divine 
against evil. 

There is nothing nobler in man than cour 
age, and the only way to be courageous is to be clean. 
handed and hearted, to be able tu respect ourselye 
and face our record, 

Difficulty isa severe instructor, set over 
us by the supreme ordinance of a por ental Guardian 
and Legislator, who knows us better than we kiuow 
ourselves, and loves us better too, 

If you do a kind or neighborly act, do it 
because you feel that it is both a pleasure and aduty, 
and don’t spoil that act by telling everyone you meet 
whata philanthropic creature you are, 

Let a man have a fervent love for what 
is, pure, just and honorable, let him have 
abhorrence of what is sensual, mean, tricky, and un- 
generous, aud he will not go far from wrong. 

Our nature is an instrument of many 
chords, To keep itin order we must 
its strings. Notonly so, we must change its 
ties. Relaxation must counterbalance Lension. 

The importance of admitting the light of 


dwellings cannot te 


power 


a cordial 


play upou all 
aclivi- 


the sun freely to all parts of our 
tov highly estimated, Indeed, perfect health is uearly 


as mnuch dependent on pure suulight as it is ou pure 
air. 

The large majority of people, and espe 
clally the young, need the continual encourayemecnt 


of human syinpathy, &x pressed tu terins of plea 


sud satisfaction, in order to keep their energic " 
snd tu stimulate them to renewed effort 
Agin walking it is your great 
. 
Persevere in whatever calling you ado; 
ey in Wh I g 
\ our progress inay be slow and your results 


ingly meagre but that is nu reason for growing faint 


hearted. Remember how the litte brook persisuently 
winds its way to the river, aud the river lo the ucedn; 


beth reach their destiuation. 
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! 


| depend 


Femininities. 


Why are blushes like girls? Because they | 
become Womeh, 


Queen Victoria is reported to be a firm | 


! 
believer lo Spiritualisus, 


A New York went 


dog show and kissed all the pup 


wounmn around the 


Beauty in a woman is like the flowers in 


spring, but virtue is like the stars in heaven. 


Miss) Helen 


tallest woman on the American stage, 


one, 


Barry, the actress, is the 
She is six feet 


To be a good swimmer the mouth should | 


always be hept shut, Women are seldom youd swim- 


mers. 

Fight New Bedford, Mass., girls fainted 
during the recent high school commencement exer- 
cises, 


pretty she 
ugly sie 


When a woman wants to” be 
bangs ber hair, and whea she wants to be 
bangs the door, 

As soon as & woman begins to dress 
‘loud, ** her manners and conversation partake of 
the same character. 

A pretty young lady has opened a den- 
tist office In an Tilinois town, and all the young men 
there now have the toothache, 

Not every woman can dress well with the 


butaclever woman can 


artisth 


most reckless expenditure; 
dress well with intelligence, e 


taste. 


‘ohnomy, and 


A sensible Wisconsin girl has broken her 


engagement because her Jealous lover tried to drown 


her as they were strolling by @ mill-pond one lovely 
moonlight night, 

The newspapers often print the ‘last 
words’’ of nen, but never those of women, The lat- 


ter would take up too much room, aud crowd out ail 
the advertisements 

Aristocratic ma, chatting with aristocratic 
Visitor, is Interrupted by two little daugiters running 
in: “Oh, ma, we've Just secon Unele Jim! dle's on 
a wagen hollerin’ coall’’ 

A Utica, N. Y., woman goes out at night, 
kicks open the doors where her husband may happen 
to be, and brings him home, accompanying herself 
with appropriate remarks, 

There is objection to young women as 
attendants in the retail shoe shops at New York. They 


are fond of kissing the children wihom they tt with 
shoes. Fastidious mothers object. 
A mother, not long since, was lamenting 


the loss of achild (one of a family of eight), **Me- 


cause,’ she sald. **there was Just enough tor a cotil- 


lion, and they did dance 60 prettily.’ 

The Indiana Supreme Court has decided 
Inte 
person for the 


thatamarriod woman cannot enter 
ship with her husband or any other 
t Dbitslitess partnership, 


Copartier- 


purpose of carrying on 


The most disappointed person we have 


seen during the present century was the young lady 
who took sixteen pleces Of tuste toa friend’ s louse, 
and Who Was notasked to shugo during the whole 


evening. 

A blundering compositor, in setting up a 
toast, **‘Woman without her, man would be 
aye,’ got the punetnation in the wrong place, which 
made it read, **Woman, without her inan, would be 
a savage.*’ 


a say 


handsomer 


woman bas loud 


Russian men are, as a rule, 
than Russian women. The Russian 
anda loud, unpleasant voice, 
Russia is the terrestrial 


ways, She alinost in 
Varlably smones. 


of the demi-monde, 


paradine 


been pre 


eremating 


The widows of India having 
the Fenylish 
alony with their dead lords, have takento 


vented by tvrannous trom 
themselves 
second marriages They are determined to sacrifice 


themselves somehow, 


It is now the season when the young tan 


buys acity nap, Inarks On it with @ tebue  poeredh the 
places in the locality of hile girl residence where 
ice cream and soda water are sold, and earefulls 


tudies Ittu avoid thei io bis moonlight rambling 


with her, 


Ata fashionable wedding in New York 
the other day the ceremony was performed under a 
floral uinbrella, ‘This was proteatly a Littl upye 
tion of the bride’. mother, who wanted the groom to 
understand ty the emblem that he ought to put up 


something fora rainy day. 
take much 


Into pool 


Mothers and teachers do not 
pains to train. thelr ehildren and pupils 
‘Toey are carefully 


habits of cnunectation, taupot oo 


sing, bul they are not taught to read and spear et 


more than half the charm of all seecial inmterqoures 


upon the agreeable use of the voice 


A week’s record of marriages in Chieayvo 


24 brides, 12> were between twenty and 


age, 


eros 


thatol 
yearsol 


hows 


aid sixty were twent or 


eighty-four 


wr 
between twernty-f 
“w 


twenty-five 


A tastotaye Lhae re tideg 


thirt 


under, 
twentse-live, aud yer dyiit 
Tive 


mid Of Uti 


amid thirty average aye ot the men astwent 


cigtit Wwoinenm twenty-four 


A selt-acting sofa, just large enongh for 


years, 


| two, hasbeen invented, If properly wound p ie 
will tbeyin toring a warning etl just le fore teu 
6 Cloek Atone minute after ten it splits apart, a 
while one f eure the dauytter of the ho y 
tains, the other balf hieas (he young tian out of the 
hevor They willeome bigh, but people must have 


' 


nie 
To keep 


(,corge Warre uf 


an appointine nt to be married 
Rapids Cit Minn A t 


reeif to needless tnsull, and Wasa x wa 
the proper sphere of the other sex Two x 
bave changed all that, and now more Wuoinenu WUia 


jaca Trequeyt that literary re 


| burg, Va... 


They swarm bees witha tin pan in Lynch. 


streets 


There are 150,000 thieves in London 


| known to the prolice 


Counectiout was the first State in the 


U rion tes om honey 


Pineapples weighing twelve pounds are 
grown in Sandtord, Fla 

The wealth proper of Great Britain is es 
timate at Gis, Gis tee 

An entire suit of bedroom furniture made 
of glass is the freak of a spanish grandee, 

The United States bas 114,000 miles of 
completed rallroad, and Rurope 110,000 miles 

Aman in Wyoming Territory fell 
an ¢levation of two fect and dishoeated hile neck, 


from 


General J. HW. Devereux, of Cleveland, 
recetves #5000 a year in salaries trom different rail- 
roads, 

Cats are the fashionable animals at) pres 


head and cat-paw ornaments are in high 


ent, andea 
favor. 

7" . . ‘ ‘ 

Three children have died in’ Brazil, Ind., 
within the past two years trom drinking concentrat- 
ed lye. 





An eccentric fancy is to cut the ends of 


forks of 


ll ribbou bows, strings or sashes lute long 


There are more than §00,000) people | in 


Ireland whe speak Irish, and 0,40 whe can speak 


no other language 


} Musicians are not so badly off after all; 
{ 
' a band is to receive #0), 000 lor atwo mm ruthie’ engage- 
} tans nt at Loug Beach thi Hintner, 

A young lad at) Bamberg, Germany, has 


been puuished with a five and costs for playing the 


plane at nightat the opea window 


Crushed strawberry colored village carta 


are seen at Newport, and some are drawn by donkeys 


Wiose cars are bound with ribbons 


John W. Mackey, the bonanza king, has 
paid $00,000 for a collection of palntings and bought 


aducal mansion in Belyravia, London, 


A grand piano was sold for three dollars 


atarecent Paris sale, It was boughtby an artist te 


use the mahogany wood to pabot pletures on, 

Men quarrying fiat ina wood near Elk 
ton, Meb., have, tor 
i by showers of 


okhy. 





copnper Chane trees Diaturtredd 


MOLes COM, Apparently, Frome the 


)} Lord Dutlerin, who started in lite a poor 


} man, Without a tithe, hae now more tithes te follow 


| fii 
| aye, 
In the delinquent tax list ob Union Par 


nae than any other taemiber of the British peer 


ish, Loutsiana, published ty a barnverevilbe paper, 


“ei) with trois one to five 

thoes. 
In London some of the street cars have 
been Uiyvtited with yas, the bolder, plaeed under the 


| 
| every delliquent by m9 
| 


Cats, being chargedat the emlotevery trip during 


the nivht 

1. . , : 

Phe area of Russia in’ Europe is nearly 
thatot the State of New snd the 
to deiend au eapite oof s,m 


thirty thine York, 
fisstan ariny tea 


meqinare taile 


One year ago there were not over two 
hundred people in Dick@y county, Dakota. Now the 
| population t betweeu four aud five thousand, and is 


rapidly incr@asing. 


What an unhappy woman must the wife 





of Lord Beaconustieid tave teen Her lordly Prous 
used to addre heras ‘My dear Mary Ann,’ when 
| they were dining out. 
| Inten years the wheat acreage of the 
| lnited State lia reardy chesatele cd, De iame tt aeres 
} redo the gutter reqerted at the ley og, and MA - 


BAAR at Lae ead col Clee chee ade 


The contents of a bottle filled with what 


My Puli tes, et New York called eleyant 
jor, viitele bie ebte Mave roe teeer the draik, 
turnedout tote a nmiieture of a site shed ec hiorofurim, 
It pro ed fatal in a@atew tio 
Baron toth Child Carriage at Vienna is 
lighted by electr wht. ‘The apparatus is beneath 
t ‘ ia ‘ ‘ it i i “ i 
4 ’ lied elbovar arriage 
lawp 
A piano firm io Berlin has bought the 
‘rth b pole whieh lave t ‘ ’ takheu reat of thie 
Riine at Mayeuece, and wihiet are aid tor tne of 
inal titnbers of the bridge eb Joliu (wear 
tructed 
father than turn the mangle tor the fim 
liy washing, Arthur Williaties, aged elytites years, 
of Staffordstine, Fouyland elitited ‘ eighit-t t 
fenee and leaped owas adieu ! alpeat 
fred feet deep, 
A Providence nan slapped a stranger's 
«for «tariuy at til Wile | ‘ t ir, and “as 
Hitsning tale t " i 
anid a litt ’ i v he 
‘ 
Phe army a iJ t for ISS2 are 
’ ! 4 ‘ 
and it ond 
ny r i a 4 
! 4 
| ‘ ta tlie bank wt 
st a 
“t aid 
‘ i 
4 a I 
—_ : oo — 
. mA ‘ ‘ 
. attack’ ‘ 4 ‘ ‘ 
(ramps, Cholera Mort bb tery, and Suimmeg 


j ‘ vinplaint 
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THE WAY QUEEN. 
BY PIPKIN, 


PPLE juvenile position of the inhabitants 


of Westeyley were having a rare treat | 


in the wag of sight-seeing, for a wan- 
ering show had come to the quiet little 
town, with flaunting pictures) displaying 
outside, of the wonderful sights and domys 
khut up therein, tor those who cared totake 
a pecp into the mysteries, and had money 
to pay for so doing. 

Ropehaie erforming unheard-of feats, 
monkeys ther ating duels with pistols and 
swords, and the picture of asmall fairy of 
a May (Quueen, alwaya dancing, 
Stuiling, alwayve beautiful ae artist's brush 
could paint her, portraying on the 
the van. 

Oh! what must toe reality be? 

There, high up as if treading on air, was 
the veritable May Queen herself, a slina, 
dainty damsel of eight, bedizened with 
#tars, spangles, and To Know mot what of 
finery. 

The mite’s eves flashed with proud won- 
derand triumph, as she glanced at - ber 
adimiring Spectators, and daneed her stately 
dance, high up above their heads, 

And there was a forest seene of 
foliage and flowers, with 
for sunshine glinting away up theglade, 
and even a hare or two were to) be seen 
there, whieh nodded and winked but never 
ran AWAY. 

The trees waved, and the 
their little heads, as if the 
Ubvertne. 

No doubt the tiny feetofithe May Queen 
shook the whole fabric, as she tripped and 
topped on the giddy ropes, and) = poised her 
wand of a pole so cleveriy, 

Then, too, what did duty for sweet 
musie came stealing down the glade, tue 
strains of a Violin and a silvery voice sity. 


artificial 
what was meant 


ehook 


stirred 


flowers 
wind 


ing ) there behind theur stood 


‘This ts the Queen of the Mav, the Mav, 


Fair ated Presth ian the weet spring day.*? j 
° 


beautiful of | 
end, and seo 


But the fairest and most 
dreams and visions coupe town 
idl thas. 

The sunshine faded and vanished trom 
the wlade, night stole on, the May Queen 
retired, the curtain fell; and) them cane 
the acrobats, 

But where was the [tthe May Queen ? 

She had tnade her wavy to a dark little 
cupboard of a test, at the baek of the wan, | 
where the beans of a voung Mia moon 
were Shitninertng through a slit of a win- 
dow, i 

Ob tall was eoot and restful out there in 
the orely aad, atthe bach of the Show, lot the 
fromit Cheemeot taciig the street lee 
Therisy. 

aT Ih, Nell, tis lovely to be Mav Queen! 
wand all the vou toasters and taisses were 
pleased, and your sinudimg was real splen- 
did! erted the bead-bespangded child, as | 
she threw herself with easy grace on her 
knees by the side ofa patiet: bed, witere an 
older vgirllay. white asa snowflake in the 
pencvcona diye lat. 

But tears glittered on her cheeks, and ber 
eves, very like the litthe May Queen's, were 
Wisttul and sad. | 

“On, Dettie, Bettie’? she sobbed, as the 
ebild caressed her, while the wind swept 
through the orchard with asizgh, as if it too | 
Were SOrry. 

‘Moh, Nell, Nelli! Lb wish) there 
May Qluecns wanted,and you could be one, 
and I the other. 

“But vou know T can’t, and where's: the 
use of wishing? 

“Andaift LT were strong and well 
last vear, Where'd you be, and 
be? 7 

“Td be vour little sister, Same as 
Tisped the besser enild. 

“Po wish they'd cured tne in the 
or that Pd died, came doletalls 
lowly bed, 

bh! LT don't, and Jem don’t,’ dissented 
the sumall May Queen, tossing her crown 
from her head to the floor. 

*oPdon’t what?" 

“Don't wish vou were not alive.” 

‘Ooh! 2 don’t kKnow—I shall never be 
May Queen, nor anything else again worth 
plavinige at.” 

‘Oh! well vou ean do some things now, 


never Soy 


SAmne as 
What'd vou 


then,”’ 


hospital, 
from the 


you know, you can sing —vour singing 
sounded to-pizht just like—lthke—an an- 
gel.” 


‘Oh, don't, Bettie! T 
about angels, 

“They lives in the place where dead folks 

” 
“And they come to live folks too—don't 
you know 


don't like 


** “Angels ever bright and fair, 


Pake, oh, tanec me to vour care ' 

That's kind of comfortable like, and I 
whisper itto myself of nights, when the 
Vans se hot, and vou are cross and wont 
goto sleep.” 

‘isn't cold to-night,”” sighed the = sick 
rit 

“Pin eold ana shiveryv.” 

“Wi et e cover ve up nice and warm, 
“1 ‘ L 1we are ladies avain, and i 
A ‘ : ; 
| ‘ r [fr bi . and W 

acl i = i} 

“7 don't waa in supper to-night Nell 


was very fretiul and weary. 

“Oh, ves, you do, 

“Pet's vend the bread and cheese is bread 
and bam,"’ coaxed the inite,oflering her the 
dry bread and cheese. 


always | 


panel oft 


| garded Nell, 


‘trees, 


were two (| proud. 


to hear | 
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kind doc- 


But no such sham could tempt or deceive wonder, as she looked at the 


Nell's appetite to-night, #0 Bettie ate her tor. 
. > inne » daughter,cure 
supper alone, and then erept to her sister's “P shall Jet little Nina, ny daughter,e 
side, to warm the poor sickly girl with the her. : : e 

, . > . ~ ‘ ane > won- 
heat and glow throbbing in her own healthy Both children smiled at eac h other 


| . 
| frame. derinuiy. Sy : : 
‘ . ; a‘e e it, for 
Anon, sleep overtook them, and they re “You shall be Miss Nina oA P yo 1” a | 
velled in the land of dreams. her to love, and tend, and cure, Si : 


Maitland, still siniling at Nell, “while bet- 
tie goes the round ot the country, playing 
May ¢2uecen.” 

cant leave 


Nell was the little mained May Queen of 
a vear ago. 

She had had an ugly fall, and the hospi- 
tal set right the injuries in her back, so far a | 
as iteould be done, and gave her into Jens said. : 
keeping, to be nursed, tended,and lured bs ty - ——— back and find 
sweet Got ry 2 d sunshine to healtn asked the doetor, : 
| and arcs «Aion: ay a “Bat Jem? questioned tne pou’ ae 
‘The van was a poor place for such treat- Queen, while Neil’s eyes were filling with 


Nell,” Bettie stoutly 


ber well?” 


ment, and Jem, the master of the concern, ears. ; 3 : 
| was not her father,por anything to her,save “Eve set all right with, Jem, my 
him she served and clung to, because he bad dears. 


“Nel) shall stay with a nice old) woman 


onee lived in their court, in’ Londen, and 


had promised their dying mother to take in the village, and grow | stroug and 
/ the two ehildren, Nell and Bettie,under his | well. 
wing. ‘ : “And then you'll come back to her— 


And so he did, he sheltered them in his never tear,dear ehild,vou shall come back, . 
‘van, Nell to perforin on the tight ropes and sadded the good ian, lor Bettie was sobbing 
on stilts, tossing, and soon, forthe amuse. On Neil's bosom, : 

) ment of the public, from whom be picked “Yes,” cried the excited child, “and I’}} 
) up a living. sy — 
And the two little waifs were not un- | 
happy in their way, until the tine of Nell s | 
fali. 
Nell was not jealous of 


** ‘Angels ever bright and fair, 
Take, oh, take ine to your care, sai 


Rettie—jealous of | She laughed a tittle teartu) laugh, and then 





bine-eyed, golden-baired Bettie, who was Jem eame for Bettie to dress. Thus it was 
her life and joy ? | settled. 
No . | One vear,and then the van was once more 


Suill, she pined in the solitude of ber | in the Blue Boar orchard, among the apple- 
comfortless nest, and wished with childish | blossoms, and Bettie, the May Queen, the 
iretfuluess, that Bettie would not be soglad | acrobats, and the monkeys making the | 
and happy in being just what she was | Juveniles wlad again. ses ol 
once. But, best of all, Neil was strong and weil, | 

‘Then the nimble little May Queen dress- | and would never agai be May Queen, or | 
ed her, and led jer out onto the orehard | anything else in the cld van, but was to be | 
for an airing. Miss Nina’s wad, 

A tew steps she limped,and then sat down | Aud Betiie ? ites 
among the speedweths on the bank, and She was to live at Widow 
clapped her hands, tecling that it was good | §Q lo sehool for a year or lwo. 7 mee 
even tolive a lame life, “and make the tour | Phen she, perhaps, would be Miss Nina - 
of the provinces,” in Jem’s van, to enjoy | maid, and Neti would be old enough to go 
such freshness as this. | inte some other family. , 

*Bo-peep!'’ eried a Miss Nipa never had another patient, but 
she never tires of loving her dear Nel] and 
Bettie, who haveelearned of her and good 
Widow Brown of the Love that brooded 


Brown's, and 


inerry voice, and 

sinall Miss Nina 
Maituana, the doctor's daughter, who lived 
in the white house yust on the otber side 


caning secede o-aNEIS in eenstnipe a> stn 


of the oreaard, “peering through the | over themin the orchard that glad May- 
hedye. UILLG, 
“Bo-peep!’ returned Bettie, who was not = —— ———- 


gifted with shyness, 

Miss Nina sprang to their side. 

“Are you the May Queen?” she asked of 
Bettie. 

“Yen, 

‘“TLeastways, I was last night,’ returned 
she with proud satistaction. 

“Ts she ill?” was the next question, pity 
in the little ladv’s brown eves as they re- 


MISTAKEN. 


BY WILSON BENNOR, 


T the conmenceinent of my present lit- 

tle Story, it appears necessary T should 

ft Inform tay readers that Tam of a sin- 

gularly sensitive, susceptible disposition— | 
I have been so from iny cradle. 

My whole life has been one of perpetual 

falling quickly in love, and as quickly fail- 


“Yes, she was acting 


May Queen, and | 
had a fall, a vear ago,” 


replied the little | 


sister, tenderly stroking Nell’s: fluffy, fair | ing out of it. 
hair. Another virtue of mine is, that whenever 
+h 1°” I receive an invite out to dine,I always give 





Miss Nina looked away at the rosy fruit | an answer directly. 


Therefore, when on the 3d of last Decein- 
ber Topened a pink note, that is a note on 


| 

“Pid vou see me last night?" questioned | 
pink paper, perfumed, from Mrs. Croole, | 
| 

! 

| 


Bettie’s nimble tongue, 

“Yes, and so did) papa—my papa is a doe- 
tor.” and an eager thought tlashed into the 
child’s eves as she spoke. 

But Bettie asked — 

“Did vou like me?” 

Nina nodded. 


requesting the honor—or the favor, T torget | 
whici—ota little party at her house on the 
Sth, Least inv eagle eye around,and finding 
Thad no engagement for that night, 1 in- 
stantly dropped her a line, saying that I 
should be- most happy. e 





“Nell sang tome, you know—wasn’'t it I went. | 
splendid, the way she did it?” , Talways do what J] promise-—another vir- 
Kind little Bettie wanted Nell to havea tue. 


share in What was tinaking her so glad and | I went; and I wish I hadn't gone, 


af )  Lwentin my usual quiet, neat style, dif- 
said Nina, and | ferent, very different, thank heaven! from 
Bettie chapped ber hanes. | one | have now in iny eye, whose very | 
“Tittle lady, is your father very clever?” | dress-eoat, and choker, and boots were 
asked poor, Weary-eyed Nell, speaking for | unusually loud, to say nothing of bis man- 
the jirst thine. | ner, : 7 
“Or course he is,’’ returned | LTsaw how it would be before I had been 
daushter, ae Jat Mrs. Crooie’s a quarter of an hour, 
“Could he eure me? | I knew T should retire to my bed deeply, 
Nell spoke low, her little pale face flush- ) Inadiy in love as usual, but as yet I hed no 


“It was like a fury tale,” 


his little 


innge. Idea as to Who was to be the object of my 
“PT don't know, but T'll ask him,’* said adoration. : 
| Nina. Awd sueh a throng of bright, happy eves 


| Atthis point Miss Nina darted away, tor | and cheeks, inaddening arms and throats, 
her nurse was calling her, and the little sis- | and beautiful dresses, | was like a thought- 
| ters tolled baek to the van again—Nell to ful blucbottie newly arrived at a buteher’s 
hope and wait,for she Knew not what,while | shop —I did not Know upon What or upon 
| Bettie went to rehearsal. | Wirotae to tix, 
The little maidens were just) finishing But when T had concluded that long 
| their comMortless tea together, when who polka with her, during which we talked— 
should Jem usher in, at a moment when sheso teelingly !—ol Coleridge’s “Love” 
, they really forgot that they expected any | and ‘Tennyson's “Lord of Burleigh,” T was 
one, buta tall, dark gentleman, with eyes detoriined to marry Miss Cuapiman and to 
very like the doctor’s daughter. ‘love her to my dying day. : 
| *Pheseare the little gals, sir ; the one ly- Ina moment’ Thad ‘forgotten that my 
ing down ds the sick one.’ own Income di@ not exceed a paltry one 
eg Jem introduced thousand a vear, and—believe me—that she 
ished, Is Worth ten thousand dollar: an- 
; “Well, little ladies,yuess whom | am,jand = num. nee _ 
Why Tam come,” said their visitor, patting I thought of nothing, indeed, but love and 
Bettie on the head, and siniling down at) —strauge mixture you will aay oh a ot 
Nell. the world !—inarriage ws ae 
“Youare the doctor's daughter's 
and you're come to cure Nell,”’ 
lie, thinking some one 
lead. 
“Partly right, litthe Miss May 
for LT certainly am come to see ‘ 





them, and = van- 


papa, 
spoke Bet 
ought to take the 


The polka ended, I of course clung to her 
all Teould,and T flattered inyself she clung | 
lo me, 

When it was announced that a waltz 
mae and the a one that I may truly 
and emphatically call uny ow j eing in 
sister Neil's hurt is like.” scribed te me—*The ower Folica,” ea 


tor. hel de oa ty . 
ee sani prose land dedicated to his friend Altred 
nh, Sir, mv hurt is gone. ID wer, Es Drax: vo ote 
AX, Vou are doubtless 


We 
Queen, is 
what vour 
replied the doec- 


je, UN 


“Tn onlv a ecripple mnted Nell j er ‘ eo ‘ as 
ee I pp » % _ ; ell in her Ww wvquainted with it—] imunediately ree 
- 1 ‘ 3 I at) Cua t ju ead © | isure dancing if With her 
wer » bones r } r f ' : J 
safeather in my eap jeter 
I vas soon ver and the loctor at : . ap I deter- 
i \ 

a : \nd I did waltz with h 
‘ : VAILZ Wit ler, and nforimes 
“Can't vou do it sir?” asked Bettie, wh her how closely allied Land the : oa — 
stood looking on. Were : . : me WallZ inusic 


ininy quiet unruffled style,as though 
I were used to such tLings, : 

But I se {CelVe * "ine 
on received convincing, 


“No. 
**T mnust call in another doctor.’ 


**Do it take two doctors to cure one hurt leasar r nf yet un- | 
1easant, proof , sllencea ? 
back ?’ area Of of the exce llence of iny 
| Bettie’s blue eyes were round with]! I was told that the flowers I had 


chosen | 


| than Willis had his eyes set on 








_— 








from a score of flowers could be admired 
by other eyes than inine. 

“I had hardly had time to feel myself jn 
love with Miss Chapinan, before’ | dis- 
covered that Fane was in love with her 


| too, 


I had no sooner taken my eyes off Fane 


! her, likea 
inan that was sea-sick gazing on the boat- 
swaln. 

Well, I am not a coward. 

I was inclined neither to despair nor 
faint. 

If I had some slight desire to thrash them 
both for their audacity, that was a little 
weakness with which I aim sure gentlemen 
will not tind fault, and at which [ hope la- 
dies will wink. 

Yet I neither fainted, nor fought, nor 
despaired, but preserved that quiet, neat 
style, which I believe I mentioned before 
and which is natural to me. . 

Yet I was not comfortable. 

I cared little or nothing about Willis, the 
sea-sick gentleman,but Fane occasioned ine 
some uneasiness. 

Not but that he was infinitely inferior to 
myself, but, as I just remarked, women 


| cannot distinguish. 


But I will generously confess here, that 
Fane had not a bald heed, and I think he 
would not ill-treat his wife. 

Willis was a fat, white, sleepy fellow, like 
abroken seal, not at ail likely to makea 
good impression. 

Fane was much inclined to be ultra in 
fashion, a loud,impudent fellow, and pretty 
good-looking. i 

That sable cloak of his especially—but no, 
no: sit still, iny soul, 

Fane danced with her, and so did Wil- 
lis. 

Upon the former I cast a glance occasion- 
ally, in my promiscuous tnanner. 

The latter I searcely deigned to regard at 
all. 

I saw that Miss Chapman smiled when he 
spoke, and chatted agreeably with him; but 
this I attributed to the good nature of a 
sy!lph pestered by a bore. 

Although she appeared indifferent to 
Fane, I thought there might be some as- 
sumption of indifference there, for I fear 
him. 

Results have proved the correctness ot iny 
judgment. ; 

With every moment the pangs of love in- 
creased, and yet with every kind glance I 


received = froin her eye — and such 
glances were many — iny hope grew 
stronger. 


For the whole of that night I was in 
dream-land — dreaming of marrying her, 
with Fane looking helplessly and = distract- 
edly on, While Willis went to drown him- 
self. 

I think about half adozen of us_ had se- 
cured our hats, and Over-coats, and what 
not, and were just descending the stair- 
case. 

I was on the landing, Miss Chapman was 
near me, and Fane was not far off, while 
Wiilis was half-way down -—- when sud- 
denly the lamp went out, and lett us in the 
dark. 

Inan instant a tumultuous throng of 
images flitted across mv brain—Romeo and 
Juliet, Abelard and Heloise, Faint Heart 
never won Fair Lady. 

Here goes, 

And with my usual quickness of thought, 
] turned to the spot where she was stand- 


| ing when I last saw her, and seized the fair 


= in my aris. 

mimediately its 

around my neck, 
Dearest !"’ I passionately whispered. 

And it was answered 

“Angel!” 

I had not expected quite so much as this, 
and was so much the inore delighted. 

I hugged the mantled form more closely, 
and was just placing my lips to those lips, 
when Brills, who was a yreat smoker, had 
lita match and the lamp, and showed me 
that [ was embracing Fane, and showed 
Fane that he was embracing me. 

It also showed us that, at the foot of the 
stairs, Willis had hold of Miss Chapman's 
pretty band taking love while she was 
siniling and blushing, apparently well 
pleased. 

But this was not the end, 

She cared nothing about Willis; that was 
all a joke; and she 1s now going to marry 
Fane. 


arins were thrown 


——— a — oa 

BURGLAR ALARM. — Drive a_head!ess 
nail into the easing over any door, and al- 
ter closing the door hang a tin pan on the 
nail when you go to bed. ‘That is to say,do 
all this if you are naturally timid, and want 
a cheap burglar alarin,that will work every 
time. A clothes pin put through the han- 
die ofa key will strike against the dvor 
knob, and make it impossible to turn the 
key with nippers trom the other side. A 
little hook on the top of the window sash 
can be arranged so as to prevent a burglar 


| from slipping a knite up between the 


sashes, and turning the window fasieuer 
either way. 
moe —— ii — 

HoLp faithfulness and sincerity 4% 
first principles. Have no friends not equal 
to yoursell. When you have faults do nA 
fear to abandon them. 

—<_ +. > 


Winston, ForsyTH Co., N. ¢- 


(;ENTS—I desire to express to you 1) 
thanks tor your wondertul Hop Bitters. ° 
was troubled with dyspepsia for five as 
previous to commencing the use your 
Hop Bitters some six mouths ago. My cure-> 


has been wonderful. I am pastor ol o 
First Methodist Church of this place, — 
my whole congregation can testily the 


| Sreat virtues of your bitters. 


Ver especially, ae 
” EV. H. FEREBEEF. 
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A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS. 


- 


BY G, D. 





| leisurely stroll thro’ the gay garden-bowers 
Entwined with their sweet and luxuriant bloom, 
,id cull for ny darling a cluster of fowers 
lo whisper a tale in their subtle perfuine, 


i vather the ones that my secret will utter— 
rhe one that will breathe it most fondly and well ; 
And, oh, could { know what emotion will flutter 
lier heart, as these flowers their message will tell ! 


A lily, fair type of her soul's snowy whiteness, 
Its pure petals gleaming with shimmering dew, 

1 place by a rose, whose sweet delicate brightness 
Can scarcely compete with her cheeks softened hue. 


Fair pinks that will tell of my heart’s ‘‘pure affec- 
tion ;*" 
Their fingers entangled with gems of the morn, 
Bend lovingly over tay fondest selection- 


Sweet pansies, whose petals ny cluster adorn, 


As over these flowers her soft eyes are bending— 
Dear eyes ! that outrival you, pansies, in hue-- 

May pensees of me and of love then be blending 
Deep down in ber heart while she gazes at you. 


I gather a spray from the feathery cedar, 
I place in my cluster of eloquent bloom ; 

’T will tendering breathe to the beautiful reader, 
**T live but for thee !°° in its spicy perfume. 


| cull a green spray of the odorous myrtle, 

Then bend, in sweet transport, my blossom above ; 
And, gathering blue violets, fondly I girdle 

My tenderest thoughts with a circlet of love. 


And now, lovely flowers, be true to your mission— 
Go, tell her my love, and my suit sweetly picad. 
Oh, bid her not scoff at my humble petition. 
Kut give to my passion her tenderest beed. 
- oe 


ARTFUL TRICKS. 


— 





T is surprising to note what a charm 
small frauds have for people not usually 
included in the criminal classes; and no- 
where is this exemplified to a greater ex- 
tent than in the passion for petty smuggling 
which seems inherent in the breast of trav- 
cling humanity. 

Men who would scorn to make an imper- 
fectly obliterated postage-stamp do duty a 
second time, and whose integrity in all 
other affairs of life is impeachable, will plot 
and plan all sorts of cunning devices by 
which they may cheat the custom-house. 

Marvelous are the tricks which have been 
resorted to in this connection. Stuffed ani- 
nals in glass cases have exhibited, on dis- 
section by inquisitive tide-waiters, a beauti- 
ful adaptation of the taxidermist’s art to the 
tobacco merchant’s interests; weazened 
black-and-tan terriers have been enveloped 
with yards of rich, delicate lace, wound 
round their bodies, and provided with an 
outer shaggy skin, have, in the guise of tat 
poodles, been carried ashore in the arms of 
their affectionate owners. 

Ladies’ chignons and Spanish onions have 
formed receptacles for gold watches and 
precious stones. 

A list of all the things which have been 
‘hellowed out’’ with intent to deceive, 
would make a long catalogue. 

We often meet with baser metals colored 
or plated to counterfeit gold; but for the 
purpose of evading import duty, solid gold 
vases and other ornaments have been 
bronzed over and packed — carelessly 
amongst straw in rough crates, like iron 
pots and kettles. 

Occasionally, through 
these bronze articles appear to have gone 
astray, masquerading through society — in 
their humble character for a considerable 
time before their real value was discovered, 
and meeting with many curious adven- 
tures. 

A similar method of concealment was 
practiced with regard to gold plate in olden 
times, when the sacking of monasteries,and 
high-handed confiscation of wealth in all 
quarters, were in vogue. 

Tobacco, unmanufactured or in the shape 
of cigars, and spirituous perfumes are more 
frequently brought to light from strange 
hiding-places by the excise searchers than 
any other forbidden fruit; and the would-be 
smuggler must have all his wits about him 
now-a-days to effect his object. 

False-bottomed boxes are quite out of 
date; though a cage of innocent-looking 


some mishap, 





pigeons from Antwerp proved on examina- 
tion the other day to be thickly carpeted 
with cakes of tobacco, over which a quan- | 


tity ot gravel and corn, appropriate to the | ‘ 


feathered occupants, had been strewn. 


Some of the expedients which profes 
lessional thieves idopt compel something 
ry nearly akin to admiration A gentile 


man witha well-filled pocket-book 1s marked 


and followed. Very likely he has himselt 


bespoken the attention of the light-fingered | 


gentry to the fact of his possession ky the 
nervous care with which his hand protects 
it as he uurries along. He stops to look 


into a store-window; a persistent fly—at- 
tached to a loop of silk—seems to tickle his 
ear; he raises his hand once or twice to 
brush it away, and watch and pocket-book 
are gone. ‘‘Stop thief!’ he shrieks. So 
does that quiet young man who happened 
to be gazing into the same store, giving en- 
ergetic chase to some wholly unconscious 
individual a quarter of a mile off—very 
likely holding him until the bereft’ one ar- 
rives, ‘‘to see if he can identify him,"’ and 


perhaps getting a small reward for his 
trouble! 

Should he be collared on suspicion by 
some ruthless policeman who chances to 


have enjoyea the honor of his acquaintance 
previously, be stands in but little danger, 
unless some bystander has actually seen 
him do the deed, for no trace of the Jroperty 
is found upon him. ° 

What has become of it, then? 

It was dropped, three seconds after its ab- 
straction, into the umbrella of a guileless 
looking individual with the aspect and at 
tire of a country parson, up in town for a 
week’s sight-seeing and roaming in an un. 
accustomed manner through the crowded 
streets. 

But thieves, when pursued, have before 
now escaped with their booty upon them 
by the cool adroitness with which they 
themselves joined in the chase. 

—_—_---——=s- © -— 


— tbrains of Bold. 


Goodness is the only happiness. 

That you may be beloved, be amiable. 

Have no friend you dare not bring home. 

Truth is the highest thing that man may 
keep. 

One man’s fault should be another man’s 
lesson. 

To enjoy to-day, stop worrying about to- 
morrow, 

Pride often miscalculates, and more often 
misconceives, 

If you feel angry, beware lest you 
coine revengeful. 

It is wisdom to think, and folly to sit 
without thinking. 

Perfection is attained by slow degrees ;she 
requires thahand of time. 


Nothing from man’s hand, nor law, nor 
Truth alone ts tinal, 


be- 


constitution, can be final. 

No liberal man would impute a charge of 
unsteadineéss to another for having changed his opin- 
jon. 

A silent home isa dull place for young 
people—a place from which they will escape if they 
can. 

To be able to bear provocation is an ar- 
gument of great wisdom, and to forgive i, of great 
mind, 

The chief use of education 1s to multiply 
motives for actlon—for, to have many faculties is to 
have many impulses. 

Some spend a lifetime in picking flaws 
everywhere, but would give a world for a remnantot 
it when it is all frittered away, 

Wherever we find a man or woman with 
capacity, enthusiasm, and energetic industry, there 
we find a valuable character, and may expect valu- 
able results. 

By desiring what is perfectly good, even 
wheu we don’t quite knuw what itis, and cannot do 
what we would, we are part of the Divine 
against evil. 

There is nothing nobler in man than cour 
age, and the only way to be courageous is to be clean. 
handed and hearted, to be able to respect ourselye 
and face our record, 

Difficulty is a severe instructor, set over 
us by the supreme ordinance of a por ental Guardian 
and Legislator, who hnows us better than we kuow 
ourselves, and loves us better too, 

If you do a kind or neighborly act, do it 
because you feel that it is both a pleasure and aduty, 
and don’t spoil that act by telling everyone you micet 
what a philanthropic creature you are, 

Let a man have a fervent love for what 
is, pure, Justand honorable, let him have a cordial 
abborrence of what is sensual, mean, tricky, and un- 
generous, and he will not go far from wrong. 

Our nature is an instrument of many 
chords, To keep itin order we must play upon all 
its strings. Notonly so, we mustchange its activi- 
ties. Kelaxation must counterbalance tension, 

The importance of admitting the light of 
the sun freely tu all parts of our dwellings cannot te 
tov highly estimated, Indeed, perfect health is nearly 
as imuch dependent op pure sunlight as it is ou pure 
air. 

The large majority of people, and espe 


power 


elally the young, need the continual encourayement 
ff human sympathy, &xpressed in terms of pleas 
and satisfaction, in order to keep their energics alive 
snd tu stimulate them to renewed effort. 
Asin walking it is your great care n 
" 
" 
Persevere in whatever calling you adoy 
1 your results 


\ our progress may be siow, a 
ingly meagre but that is nu reason for growing faint- 
hearted. Remember how the little brook persiswntly 
winds its way to the river, aud the river Wo the ocedn; 
beth reach thelr destination. 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


. . . . 
Femininities. 
Why are blushes like girls? Because they 
become womeh, 
Queen Victoria is reported to be a firm 


believer lu Spiritualism, 
A New York went 
dog show and kissed all the pups. 
Beauty in a woman is like the flowers in 
spring; but virtue is like the stars in heaven. 


woman around the 


Miss Helen Barry, the actress, is the 
tallest woman on the American stage, She is six feet 
one, 


To be a good swimmer the mouth should 
always be hept shut. Women are seldom youd swim- 
mets, 

Eight New Bedford, Mass., girls fainted 
during the recent high school commencement exer- 
Clses, 
pretty she 
ugly she 


When a woman wants to” be 
bangs her hair, and whea she wants to be 
bangs the door, 


As soon as a& woman begins to dress 





‘loud,’ her manners and conversation partake of 


the same character. 

A pretty young lady has opened a den- 
tist office in an Tilinois town, and all the young men 
there now have the toothache, 


Not every woman can dress well with the 
most reckless expenditure; but aclever woman can 
dress well with lntelligence, economy, and artistic 
taste, 

A sensible Wisconsin girl has broken her 
engagement because her Jealous lover tried to drown 
her as they were strolling by a mill-pond one lovely 
moonlight night. 

The newspapers often print the ‘‘last 
words’’ of nen, but never those of women, The lat- 
ter would take up tco much room, and crowd out ail 
the advertisements. 

Aristocratic ma, chatting with aristocratic 
Visitor, is luterrupted by two little daughters running 
in: “Oh, ma, we've Just seen Unele Jim! tle's on 
a wagen hollerin’ coalt’’ 

A Utica, N. Y., woman goes out at night, 
kicks open the doors where her husband may bappen 
to be, and brings him home, accompanying herself 
with appropriate remarks. 

There is objection to young women as 
attendants in the retail shoe shops at New York. They 
are fond of kissing the children whom they fit with 
Fastidious mothers object, 


shoes. 

A mother, not long since, was lamenting 
the loss of achild (one of « family of **Me- 
cause,’ she sald. “*there was Just enough tor a cotil- 
lion, and they did dance 40 prettily.*”? 


eight), 





The Indiana Supreme Court has decided 
Inte 
per 


copartner- 
thie 


that aimarrted woman cannot enter 
ship with her husband or any other 
purpose of carrying On & Dusiiiess parthership, 

The most disappointed person 
seen during the present century was the 
who took sixteen pleees of mitiste toa friend’ s 
to sing during the 


we have 
young larly 
hhouse, 
and who Was not asked Whiode 
evenlig. 

A blundering compositor, in setting up a 
toast, **Woman- without her, man would be a say 
age,’* got the punctuation in the wrong place, which 
made it read, **‘Woiman, without her man, would be 
wu savage.*’ 


rule, handsomer 


Russian men are, as a 
than Russian women. The Russian woman has loud 
ways, and aloud, unpleasant volee. She alimost in 
variably smokes, fussla is the terrestrial paractin« 


of the demi-monde, 
The widows of India having 
v 


vented by the tvrannous Enylish 
themselves along with their dead lords, have taken te 


been pre 


fromm cremating 





second marriages, They are determined to sacrifice 


themselves somehow, 


| 

| [tis now the season when the young man 
| buys acity nap, Inarks on it witha blue pomcil the 
| places In the locality of hile girl residence where 
| ice cream and soda water are sold, and earefulls 


| studies Ittuaveld thei to lis mooulivht rambling 


with her, 
| Ata fashionable wedding in New York 
| the other day the ceremony was performed under a 
| floral uinbrella, This was probably a Little “pee 


who wanted the groom to 
hie to put up 


tion of the bride ’s mother, 
understand by the emblem that 


| 
| . 

| something fora rainy day. 

| Mothers and teachers do not 
| pains to train their ehildren and pupils 
' 

| 

| 

| 


ought 


take much 
nto port 
} habits of enunciation, They are carefully taugtit oo 
sing, but they are not taught to read and 
more than lalfl the all 
depends apou the agreeable use of the volce 


spear, vet 


charm of social interqeautss 


A week’s record of marriages in Chicago 
1D were between twenty 
twenty 


shows that of 224 brides, and 


| twenty-five years of age, and sixty were or 


“four were under 


Aimong the prooins ciphty 
thirtyertytit 


average 


under, 
twenty-live, 
and thirty. 


and between twenty-five 
‘The 
eight years, and of the 


A selt-acting sofa, just large enough for 


ayeolthe tien wastwent 


women twenty-four 


| two, has been tuvented, Ef properly wound up, it 
will beyin toring a warning ‘ell just bee fore ten 
6 cloek., Atone minute after ten Iteplite apart, and 
while one-half carrie: the daughter of t hie up 
stairs, the other balf hieks ‘he young man out of the 
hoor They willeome bigh, but people must have 
Lhean 
To keep an appointment to be married, 

G rye Warrell, of Rapids City, Minn., wa t 

rn ‘ fo spriug Creek with @ Pepe ar 

“ t heipot t 
} ‘ tw “4 } t 
I wer , i 
ty 
‘ 
2 
A al ‘ 

i . t ' ! bisu at sas a “ ‘ 

the proper sphere of the other sex. Iwo x ‘ 
have changed all that, and now more Wuoineh Ua 


| men frequcyt thal literary re ort, 









News Notes. 


They swarm bees with atin pan in Lynch. 





burg, Va... streets, 

There are 150,000 thieves in London 
Known to the police, 

Counecticut was the first State in the 


Union to coin money 

Pineapples weighing twelve pounds are 
grown in Sandtord, Fla, 

The wealth proper of Great Britain is es 
timate at is, Fis cee 

An entire suit of bedroom furniture made 
of glass is the freak of a Spanish grandee, 

The United States bas 114,000 miles of 
completed railroad, and Rurope 110,000 miles 

A man in Wyoming Territory fell 
an Clevation of two fect and dislocated libs meek, 

General J. WH. Devereux, ot Cleveland, 
receives $5,000 a year in salarios from different rall- 
roads, 


from 


Cats are the fashionable animals at) pres 
ent, andecal-head and cat-paw ornaments are in bigh 


favor. 


Three children have died in Brazil, Ind., 





Within the past two years trom drinking concentrat- 
ed lye. 


An eccentric fancy is to cut the ends of 


all ribbou bows, strings or sashes lutu tong forks of 


notches, 
in 
ope ah 


There are more than $00,000) people 
Ireland who speak Irish, and 100,40 who can 
no other language. 

Musicians are not 
a band is to receive ga, 08 | 
ment at Loug Beach this 


sO) 


badly off after all; 


. 


matwo mouths engage- 
sthinthner, 


! 
| A young lad at Bamberg, Germany, has 


been published with a fine and costs for playing the 


plane at nightat the open windew 

Crushed-strawberry-colored village carts 
are seen at Newport, and some are drawn by donke ys 
Whose cars are bound with ribbons 

John W. Mackey, the bonanza king, has 
paid §40,000 for a collection of patntings and bought 
aducal mansion ino Belyravia, London, 

A grand piano was sold for three dollars 


atarecent Paris sale. Ul was boughtby an artist te 


use the mahogany wood to paint pletures on, 


Men quarrying tliat in a Wood near Klk 








ton, Ma, have, for some thine proast, been disturted 
by showers ol scones Combing, apparently, from the 
| oky. 
} Lord Dutlerin, who started: in life a poor 
} nan, Without a tithe, has now more tithes te follow 
bis wane than any other tember of the British peer 
“we. 
| In the delinquent tax list of Union Par 
| ish, Lowisiana, published by @ Farinuereville paper, 
every debligucnt is & sessey) with frou: oue to tive 
| dogs. 
In London some of the street cars have 
} been tivhted with vas, the bolder, placed under the 
| Cats, being charged atthe endolevery trip during 
the nivht 
The area of Russia in’ Burope is nearly 
thirty thines thatot the state of New York, and the 
tisstan ariny baste delend au eupire oof 3,0. um 
meguane wale 
One year ago there were not over two 
hundred people in Dickey county, Dakota, Now the 
population is between luur and five thousand, and ts 
rapidly iner@asing. 
Whatan unhappy woman must the wife 
of Lord Beaconstield have teen Hher lordly  sgreruse 
} teed to address her as “My dear Mary Aun,’ when 
| they were dining out. 
In ten years the wheat acreage of the 
} United State lias trhevmarty chevatele 19 (40010 gaeres 
| beioy the mutter repeorted at the tay ‘ ¥, 401 We 
| (OA (AM) al thee Gaad ol Chie lee iade 
The contents of a bottle filled with what 
Mero Pulleoetes, of New York sailed eleyant 
liquor, fetid eb te Mayor mi voor he drank, 
turuedout to be a toteture of a ile aed eohioroform, 


It proved latal in a lew lou 


at Vienna 


Baron Rothsechild'’s carriage is 
| livhted bby eleetrie liytt Dive ‘pparatus | eneath 
thie aclotsea at. « t yiit j " ' 
sboutlonue bundred moot ar arriaye 
lamp 

A piano firm io Berlin has bought the 
coabers pile wiieh lave { tree tame cnt = os 
Riine at Mayence, and whict are ahed ter bre the rig 
inal titohers of the Dridye which Joliu ( woar 
tracted, 

Rather than turn the mangle tor the fam 
lly washing, Arthur Williatas, aged eighteen vears, 
of Staffordstire, Boyland, elimbted a eight-foot 
fers and beageed dowir a distioed ¢ ralpitoves ie hy 
jred feet deep. 

A Providence man slapped a stranger's 
face for «taritg at tile wile 4 * ret ir, anol hie was 
beyhunbng te fee fa pepred 
anid alittle y tlpeeel © itapud t ‘ v Hie 
¥ae stone b ' 

The arm any? il fiatr-?! fer 1S are 
tote ray - ! , rie-iiartial, 
and bot t sad 
ing of i i | 
ha t n 

| {ty taiws Ii ti the bank ot 
' - MI x ata b shave 

Ps ail 
é ste a “ 
wal snd 
—_—>- - = — 
f EO ‘V4 
‘ bb a 
+ h attack 4 ‘ . ‘ 
[( ramps, (hole M Lb th Summes 


} ‘ vinplaint 































































































































14 


AN ERROR OR TWO. | 


’ ORACE GREELEY 'S ire being raised 
atthe refusalof the Japanese to en 
large their commercial relations, he edi 
torially declared that “the only effective 
arguments with barbarians are those uttered 
by the months of forty-pound Paixhans. 
Hie tore round the next morning when te 
read inthe Trifune that the only arga 
nents “are those uttered by the mouths of 
A certain London 
newspaper undertook to call Mr. Bright the 


forty proud Parisians.” 


‘“damaliel of Birtainghians:? tut between 
the compositor and the proof-reader it was 
prinved “the gamebird of Birounyhann, 
Profanity never came in deeper volutes 
than frou a night editor who had am im 
portant cableyram about the San Stefine 
fhiatssitece  bueecaed, 
feoupned at 


Cwsar {'’ 


Treaty, ou Wiaieh he pot oa 
Ul timatue of the Czar, and 
translated goto “Ultimatum of J. 
Some years age the Paaglish reading public 
were profoundly | npressed by an essay by 
Carlvile on the “diturzyv of the “Dead Sea 
Apes.’ All newspapers bad something to 
BaV about the novel title, bulb were rather 
taken aback when it was tmede Kivown Chuat 


the great writer intended to say ‘Apples’ 


Instead of * N pres.” \ reeently pubelishe d 
gazetteer has an erratutn, “Poor Durtelaaan 
read Dr. Aclavis, \ Portsmouth news 
paper spoke ofthe “Nba Water oO, SOV. 
eral dearned men. Tithe mext sue they 


Choevtagehat © Adore Moat ould read better, 
A evoteal old aan, editor of the Jaehsan 
wille Press, with tnabierous satistiction print 


ed that well-known parody, Phe Charge 
ofthe Dress Priggud 


Count OF LY poral hieal errors at 


Chargedto the ae 
te daaeatay that 
come from the deliberate indulweneo of the 
eoupositor’s love ot fam. Tn an tistures, 


the New dork Lewtdes repulelistiud sh proe tan 


frou the ttlantee, Tae the formarer these 
two lines: 

Well, well, Pthittek eat cae these towa, 

Phut the old wound on , ' 


appeared: thus wondertully clipped: 
Well, well, DP think on rie Cleese Pea, 
beat Ghies cobb Woerttiate ete vet anes 
It tray Confort setnn of our readers, 
Inodesty, to 
clitlidleat 
Deoumpamy and bawe breaded down im at- | 


troubled with am eNcess of 


koow that great omen dive beeen 


tetptinge boo speck. 
The eloquent Robert Pholl tevacde any utter 
faiiure the first thise dre attenipted to speak. 


finclv shvooim his 


The great Pitt wos oxeee 
private mitere ups. With tenuis foord) Clann 
det Was on terias of the urea PVC ey 


With ditty aidonme day reniarked, as Patt 
wast bis house, OMy ehildren tiave heard 
soOomtueh about vou that they are very ain. 
ous to have a clioipse of the great trea, 
Will your oblblicce 


poe by going da With tre a tetment ? 


They are now at diner, 


“Ooh, pray dew t'° said the orator, in 


yvreatalarin. Whaton earth would Tsay 
to them?” 

“Give them the pleasure of seein Vou at 
least," Sard) ols) lordship, begging, as he 
half led, half pushed: tiaa tate tie root, 

The Prine Minister of Viti diael aap 
proached the bittl 


looking alternately at the father and ato the 


yerevupy, There le stood, 


ehildren, and twarling thas hat for a few 
Diinutes, Without being able to utter a sen- 
tence, 

When Webster was a sehool-boy, he tells 
us, “Manyvoa preee did) DP eonmmait to meniorys 
and releiurse It over and ower aacaln dip my 
roomin, but when the cay came, when the 
aehoo) colleeted, whentov patie was called, 


and Tsaw all eves tarned pom iy seat, I | 
could not raise aivselt tron ite’ 
place 


Cowper's ti lends purchased lit a 





as Clerk of the Plouse of) Lords, where lis 
duties only required Gin to stud ap and | 
read parlianentury docurnts. 

The thought of standing up before sueh 
an audience was soterribile to liu that as 
the time drew on, be was in asouv ob ape | 
prehension and tried to tian ditomeit 

“Will you please tusert this obituary ne. 
tice 27° wrote a country editors correspon | 
dent. “Pamake bold to ask Wy beeause I 
know the Ceceased livia 


many Priends 
who would be glad to bear of lis death.’ 
Just as ipmocentiv did tie negro propos 
“De CGiubernor of our State! lie come oon 
wid much opposition ; he go out wi 1 teen 
at all.” Apd the King of Portugal erecting 
Landseer with “Ah, Sir Rdwin, Pai glad 


you have couse Tai so fondof beusts 
% —_ - <> 
WotkN vis ive New k Cty 
Ma bay tue ix presss Te ( ' we 
Hire.« nt il SRA’ I Nron FI 
< s ( , 
~ 
corst ' 
to 81.00 and u | 
Plan Elevator. Rest rant su od 


the best. Horse cars, stages, a elevated 
railroad to all depots. Families can live 
better for less inoney atthe Grand Union 
Hotel than at any other first-class jigtel in 


the city. 





eirenbar, 


- 


Humorous. 


Can't be beet—Turnip» 


A journalistic club—The lead: pencil 


\ time honored) court-room—The tront 


All worn out by this time—The close of 


thee “s rt 


The world is progressing. Lawyers even 


can tow gofishing and sav they canght nothing 


The slang phrase ‘a dead sure thing” has 
been cuperoeeded Dy the elegant expere jem, “OA dee 
ea aad ire ty 
>_> - >_> 
C,ood News for Dyspeptios, 

Dor, boyveloan inorder to convinces the skeptieal of 
the teriis Of bis great Dy spepoit remedy, tnakes a 
pectabotter te whieh we eall the attention of our 
reader Phereare very few poorson Shoda tot suf- 
fer tooreoor less from dvepeptic troubles, and) we be- 
lieve thathis Powders are the very test) for their 
alloviatlion and eure, ever offered te the publie. They 
contain in thetusely es all the qualities of a youd medi- 
cine, being easy to take, mild in oueration, cheap 
in price, and heat bs cof tries 


efleet. Tits 


thropertanee, thergugh in 


Post can commend i bogelman and 


hi peee ttc Some ofthe thost prominent prreonayes 
lithe County are athony those whoak been bene. 
fitted bey tits Dyspepsia Poweler wid we believe they 


are all tie elaltns for them, 
—_> ae 
Notice, 
BEATTY S*REETOVEN OFGANS, 
} itiotteris made to 
our readers ouly, and would be taken advantage of 


theeovut cheto Phe wells noreputation of Mayor 
Pratl) Fo Benttys, of Wa Hhoten, Now Jersey, isa 
fehent soaraptee ofthe relimeility of thegginstru- 

t 1 pti it t! bua 


— + <—_ 
The Brookiva Bridge, 


A Hoof on renders on Sisiting New York will 
rete visit the Brookive DPBrvdee, the most direct 
route is as follow Arriving at the Garand Central 
Depot, travel talned, walk teoToss the treet to the 
(rand tion Hotel, wash tga obtuboa good meal or 
lonely then take the elevated train the door, which 
du tiftecue metinates will abe Poul vou at toe bridge ene | 
trance at the City Pall Dt you walk over, thirty 
mide Will be consumed Geb way Paking the up- 


flown tratmat City Hall oon arriving at the Garand 
Pnion vou Will lave consumed one hour and thirts 
rennet in transit and sivlit-seeing., AS a precaution, 
however, We advise ourreaders on first arrival to 


aged 


repister, as the bO rooms at thi house are eng 


eu in the day: also hand vour bapeave cheeks to | 
hotel Cierk, whe wilbhave it transferred to and from 
qarat PCentradl Pde peat fren Remenher that the Grand 
Tonic is the only strictly tirst-cla Pheoted in the 


netropelis trot Whence direet and speedy commune 
cation dsgadtebe te the Brookive: Bridee > alse that its 
accommodations wre better nis its cliaris ore pews 
onable Chat any of its Comipetiter 
>_> ¢ -——- 
supectluous tlair 

Madame Watntold’s Speeitie permanecnthy removes 
Supertones Hair witheut injuring the skim. Send for 
Madame WAMBOLD), Is West) Spring- 
field reet, Boston, Ma 

—_ - —-_ 

Are the Louisiana Lottery Drawings Fair? 

Phe twoeouiisstoners Whe superintend their sin- 
ple-titinter drawings, when interviewed on the sub- 
ject, reluetantiv adiittted) that) the tumbers whieh 
were placed ti the tute od pat tn the wheel where 
Ooty comnted PWR A YEAR. They draw the lottery 
every tieonth fsnetthioa baretwecd traud% Their 

tiise ds Thott it would fake tem daws Inter with four 
hows then, cumcuy tieket-buver in this 
botters hitaw tliat Che tomteer on his tleket dba. a eor- 


Pespotuding totter ba the wheel? Ef chev desire an 
wootdrawinu, Why do they trot, on the daw of, and 
1 their drawtnes, allow the tieket-holder 
prausdlege: oteatliio out tis aemiber and see that it 
prhaveced ine the heed oso ote them can have some 
elon Hits betug drawn out witha prize from the 
other wheel? Other Lotterie at oy oo Under their 
fet, WH chon? They nike their ea ital $1,000, 000% 
Phiev meichit as well. Us meet thre pistehalondl list or wine | 
bers do ther botters alsoa fraud’ Ttis verv easy for | 
btow delburs to wet persons who are willing to let 
(their tates as the helders ofa big prize. Is | 
1 ais le or t Weotrelad lige thev controlled the 
Leouisiona Comstitutional Convention, courts and 
bev tures anda former postetiee administration % 
Lider this svetem ofdrawings, it willbe me troubie 
tetnake tome y gnough to control and run eur very 
poveriimenuet / the Phaladelphia Reeord, Juni 
wt SS, 


— o oe 
Seo When our readeis answer any Adver- 
tisement found iv these columns they will 
conteratnvoron the Pablisher and the ad- 


vertiser by naming ‘he *,.turds- Ey ening | 


t"eont. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork 
wr ina.scretion, ts radically and promptly cured by 


TUMPORETS BOMEOPATHIC SPECIFIC No, 28, 


Been In nse ® years, and is the most snecessful rem. 
edy known, Price &l pervial,or5 vials and laree vial 
“a $, = post seca Om eptetos f price 
jumphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co, 
. 199 Fulton Street, New You 








AYER’S 
Ague Cure 


IS WARRANTED tb cure all cases of malarial 
disease, such as Fever and Ague, Intermittent or 





Chill Fever, Remittent Fever, Dumb Aygue, Bil- 
In case of 
failure, after due trial, dealers are authorized, by 
our circular of July Ist, Is82, to refund the 
monev. 


Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Lr uggists. 


QuPlls CHARM: 
COMPLEXION POWDER 


is JUST SPLENDID. 


Sample box sent by mail on receipt of 10 cents, together 


jous Fever, and Liver Complaint. 


with a treatise on the Art of Beautifying the Complexion, 
W. B. TODD, 128 N. gth Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 


dreams, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





| $0 Pepelees ; 
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SPHCIAL! 


To the Readers of “THE SATURDAY EVENING POST.” 


—_—_— oma 





In reply to the hundreds of inquiries regarding this Treatment for Dyspepsia, I use 
this method in order to reach every reader, and save considerable labor in correspond. 
ence by mail. 

First—My Dyspepsia Powders do not contain Pepsin or Bismuth, 
Second —They are prepared expressly for Dyspepsia and Indigestion. 

Third —They are perfectly harmless, and no ill-effects can come trom their use. 

Fourth—They are not to be taken dry on the tongue. 

Fifth—They are to be dissolved in a wine-glass of water. 

Sixth—The Powders contain 3), grains each, 

Seventh—They can be taken as cften as necessary. 

Kighth—They act upon the Food only. 

Ninth—They will keepin any climate. 

Tenth— Dyspepsia inust not be trifled with. 

Eleventh—I ain positive my Powders will cure Dyspepsia. 

Twelfth--1 cannot send my Treatment on trial, as it is very expensive. 





The above answers indicate that those who make the inquiries have either been 
grossly deceived or greatly disappointed inthe many advertised Remedies for Dyspepsia. 
Consequently Tam urged to make a sacrifice in order to show you my confidence in this 
Teeatinent,——as follows: T will mail, postage prepaid, One Thousand Packages 
(regular size—containing “10 Days’ Treatment’) to One Thousand Dyspepties on 
receipt of 33 Cents in This sacrifice is made to encourage Dys- 
pepties to adopt this Treatinent, and commend it to their friends. NOTE—Druggists are 
requested not to write for this SPECIAL OFFER, asthe number of Packages 1s 
limited, and intended for Dyspepties only. Each package will be mariced, and all orders 
in excess of the limited nuimber will be returned to the writer. 


postage Stamps, 


By request, I append the following extracts from letters reecived : 


Mr. John A. Caldwell, No, 3> Sharp Street, Balti- 
I ain a new man, 


Could get no relief from physicians or Pepsin, The 
action of your Powders is something wonderful, 
z ; Th Yours truly, Pod. OONELLL, 

Mr. AL HE. Stoner, of Harrisburg, Pa., says: The The Yokohama Tea Store, O* Neill Bros, & Co., 
trouble is no louger the want of sleep, but the want Past Savon, Mick. 
of time to sleep, and ne more contused, butipleasant, = 

My general health is very good, Have gained 
pounds inthe past vear, Our druggists speak very 
highly of your Treatment. Yours truly, 

THOMAS, P. DOUGHTY, 
No. t Union Dock, Baltimore, Md. 


mere, Says: 


BS) 


Your Powders have cured me after trying mimany 
ROBERT D. MILLER, 


Harrisburg, Pa. 


othe: reniedios, 


leommend your Treatment, 


: My customers si 
GEO. F. RATITBON, 25 E. King St., Lancaster, Pa. Ae hsiieias es 


i 
and it gives me pleasure to sell a good remedy, 
THEODORIC SMITH, Drugygist, 
Pennsylvania Avenue and Townsend street, 
Baltimore, Md, 


vak very highly of your treatment, 


It isa pleasure for joe tocommend your Treatment, 
JAMES Ss, STACKIIOUSE, 
Tieket Receiver Penusylvania R. RR. Co., 


Broad street Station, Philadelphia, ; 
E os Thave taken alinost everything that has been re- 


commended for Dyspepsia, but nothing compares 
with your Powders, Leannot recommend them tov 
highly. 
Case, a permanent cure, From Mr. W.S. Humes, General Superintendent's 
From Major do-eph Anthony, General Superintendent Office. PLR. Co., Altoona, P. 
Summit Braneh RL RR. Co., Ly kens Valley Coal Co., 
Mineral R. R. and Mining Co, 


Tucdeed, L felt immediate relief from the Powders, 
wid cheerfully recommend their use to any person 
suffering as Paid. They pave early relief, and,in iny 


The improvement was instantaneous from the first, 
and the resulta permanent cure, Lb cannot say tov 
much in regard to the value of your Preparation, 
Your Powders cured my wife of Indigestion, F. W.G. LAUER, 

do. KR. JONES, M. C.R. B. CO, and LR South Fighth street, 
Williamsport, Pr, Philadelphia. 


Ilarrisburyg, Pa. 





Several thousand packages of these powders have been sold without the aid of the 
press or other advertising mediums, but as there are thousands of Dyspeptics who are 
hot aware of this Treatment, Iam obliged to resort to this expensive method, and, | 
trust, you will not class this Treatment with the worthless remedies you may have 
used. Your Druggist can readily obtain a package for you (if obliging) 
throuch the wholesale druggists who are suppied by my agents, Johnston, Holloway «& 
Co., 602 Arch Street, Philadelphia. Should you bave any diffieulty in) procuring them 
at home, enclose One Dollar to ny address, or to iny agents, and you will receive 4 
a package by the next mail. 


The editor of this paper can certify to my responsibility and standing. 
Very Respectfully, 


LABORATORY, 1839 SEYBERT ST., Philadelphia, Pa- 


SHUT YOUR MOUTH WHILE BREATHING. 


, . 3 
Nature intended that you should breathe throngh your Nose. Keep your Nostrils, 
tree of Foul Mucus, in order that your Lungs may be supplied with Pure Alr. rs 
A Nose clogged with Foul Mueus. Poisons every breath of air entering the Lungs. 


Cleans t e it ssaves with “SNUFFENEB” and eniov New Life. - wets 
SNUE ENE Sput up i i ands Carmine, Enameled Hinged Lid, 
Box nVenlent tor tlie pene i i tails at 25 Cents, which should induce ev?) 
" itand enjo ‘ ssing of Good Health Fou 
Mhe filthy bapit of Henning, Hawking and Spitting, and the swallow:ozg OF *™ 


Mucus is cured by SNUFFENE 


Sold and recommended by over 522 Druggists in Philadelphia. +. Postage 
Itthe Druggist in your vicinity cannot supply you, send me the amount [nD Postag 


Address, — 
FRANK E. ENGELMAN, Philadelphis, Penns. 


Stainps and you will receive a bex by mail. 


Laboratory, 1839 Seybert St. 
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"Presenting the Bride” Heard From 


— F< 


Browning, Mo., June 19, 83, 
Editor Post—Have reeeived my picture, *‘Present- 
ing the Bride,** and was surprised at its marvelous 
beauty. Lam well pleased with it. I have shown it 
to several of ny friends, and all say it is the hand- 
somest dnd most Valuable premium they ever saw, 
5s. W.Jd 


— 


Furnace, Ala., June 20, ’83. 


Editor Post—The picture premiums ‘*Presenting the 
Bride, ** received, Itis beautiful, and I am = yery 
much pleased with it, All who have seen the picture 
think itisjust superb, Expect to get you numerous 


subseribers in a few days, 


J. B. T. 


Pa., June 19, ’83. 
Editor Post—I recetved my premium last night, and 
think it very beautiful, L will with pleasure aid you 


in raising your subscription list, and I think F can 
yel a great many suvscribers for you, 


Sanderton, 


M.A. 8.8. 

Grandfork, Ill., June 19, ’83. 
Editor Post -I reeeived the picture, ‘*Presenting 
tue Bride,** in due thine, and all who have seen it are 


delighted with it. You may look for some sabserib- 
ers from me shortly, 
a desire to sebseribe, and how could they feel other- 
wise, with such a paper, and such a premium ! 
J. A. 
—_—_. 


Brooklyn, N. Y., June 21, ’83 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—-My beautiful pre- 
mium Photo-Oleograph, ‘*Presenting the Bride,*’ 
came duly to hand, andit is better than you 
claimed it to be. Lwillsee what lcan for you in 
the way of new subseribers, 


even 
do 


J. ELF. 


I[ellertown, Pa., June 19, ’83. 


Editor Saturday Evening Post—! received the beaue 
tiful picture, ‘Presenting the Bride,** in due time, 
and am very much pleased with it. It is far ahead of 
my mostsanguine expectations, Shall see what I can 


dv for you in the way of subscribers, 
{(M. M. F. 


———— 


Kelloggsville, N. Y., June 24, ’83. 
Editors Post—1 received my premium for The Post, 
tor which accept tuanks, It is the most beautiful pre- 


miuum lever saw. 
A. B. 


New Hampton, Iowa, June 22, ’83. 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your magnificent 
poeimiain pieture, ‘Presenting the Bride,** at hand, 
and think itvery beautiful, Lam greatly pleased with 
it, and thank you very much for such a beautiful 
present. have shown it to quite a number of people, 
and they allsay itis the prettiest and richest pre- 
tmitum they have ever had the pleasure of beholding. 
Will do all that lies inimy power to increase your sub- 


cription list, 
M. 


A.D. 





Dulaney, Ky., June 19, 83. 


Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your premium pic- 
ture, **Presenting the Bride, *’? was duly received, and 
am more than picased with {t. It is by far the hand- 
somest picture lever saw. 

“5.0. ¥. 
Shelbina, Mo., June 22, ’83. 

Editor Post--I received your premium picture yes- 
terday all sound, and am very much pleased with jt, 
It is farahead of the premivins usually offered by 
newspapers, aud certainly ought to bring you many 
subscribers, Am quite proud of it. 


W. 8. F. 
Sunset, Tex., June 21, ’83. 


Post— Your ‘Presenting the 


ame to hand 


Mditor premium, 
Bride,’ ¢ all right. I cannot find lan- 
wuage to express my thanks to you for the beautiful 
premium, Ihave received inany premiums, but yours 
leads them all. Will send soine subscriptions soon, 

J. Gi. JS. 


Tex, June 19, ’83. 
‘Presenting the 
have 


Christian, 

Falitor Post—The premium picture, 

Bride’? received, and | consider it grand, I 

shown it ‘oseveral of ny friends, and each and every 
oue of them pronounce it’ beautiful, 





L. G. 

Winnsboro, 8. C.. June 22, ’83. 
Editor Post—I have received premium, ‘*Pre- 
senting the Bride.*’ It far surpasses my most san- 
guine ex pectations—perfectly lovely! Will get some 

subscribers for you, 

S. Ba 

Junction, N. J., June 23, °83. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—The picture, ‘*Pre- 
senting the Bride,’? has come to hand, and in) good 
condition, [Tam much pleased with it, indeed, I 
have shown it tosome of my neighbors, and they 


Will send you 
V. DLS. 


all unite with me in voting it beautiful. 
some subserivers svon, 


Rioville, Nev., 

Editor Post—‘**Presenting the Bride’ 
to me yesterday, and aim highly pleased with it. We 
consider ita gem. Have given it a conspicuous place 


in our gallery for the inspection of our friends. 
MM. I. 


June 18, ’83. 


B. 





jin 
22, 3a. 


June 


Paper and premium 


Fort Assinboine, Mon., 
Fditor Saturday Evening Post 


received, THE PosT1s a splendid literary journal. 
And the picture is very handsome. Am greatly 
pleased with it. Everyone wholhas seen the picture 
considers it grand, 
& &. 
Lamar Pa , June 21, ’8: 
v P ’ 
t 4 : : Aus 
Newport, R. L., June 18, °83. 


Editor Post—I received my Photo-Oleograph, ‘‘Pre- 
Had 
It 


venting the Bride,’’ and think it very beautiful, 
It framed and hung up two hours after its arrival. 
1@ admired by everyvody. 

8. M. H. 8. 








asmany of my friends expressed | 


|} cently which weighed only a 
| and, # 





* was delivered | 


} 


ee 


Facetie. 


The shades of night gather in dew time. | 
Amended proverb—‘‘Fine birds mati | 


fine feathers.** 


“T’’ is often silent, but a tea-party is the 
noisiest thing on record, 


Velvet lawns are so called because they 
must be kept vell vet to remain so, 

What is it that ties two persons but 
touches only one? A wedding-ring. 


In one respect the bootblack resembles 
the sun, 
Is it any wonder that a man who im- 
bibescorn juice freely should have a ‘*husky*’ 


He can't shine when it rains. 


voices 


At last a woman has been sunstruck while 


shopping. (Cut this out and paste it in) your wite’s 
hat.) 

The picnic season has arrived, when 
youth, pleasure, green grass and white pants, 
meet, 


says Mr. Ruskin, ‘‘to be nice 
find it not only a duty, 


“Ita duty, 
looking.** We 
right pleasure, 

An Oshkosh maiden has a profile of her 
recreant lover cut out of gingerbread hanging ou the 
wall of her bedroom, She considers it Just too sweet 
for anything. 

“A reputashun,’ Josh 
“ence broken, may possibly repaired; 
world will allwus keep their eyes on the 
the krack was.’’ 


but a duown- 


Billings, 
hut the 
spot where 


says 


(ieorgia 
and a 
‘literary feller,’’ hearing the 
stance, remarked that it was funny how anything so 
dark could be so light, 


A negro baby was born in 
pound 


re 
quarter, 


vl 








BEETHOVEN 


ORGANS. 


eee 
Price only $125 


Really worth $450 if com- 
ma, pared with otue: makers’ 
] catalogue prices. 
rgans for only 
e Special bargains 
ob Organe and PianoJortes, 
Send for midsummer price & 


CATALOGUE 


at inducements offered, 
en VISITORS WELCOME, 
free coac') Mivets traina, five 
dollars allowedfor traveling 
expenses, whether you buy 
or bot you are welcome apy- 
mway to visit the largest 
Organ Works in eristenee. 
oe gay F = every 10 min- 
aa or call upon 


DEF a WASHINGTON, “Hew JERSEY, 


a 
27 STOPS 
10 SETS REEDS, 







































No. 21 & 23 South Sixth St.. 


Between Market and Che tuut streets, 
DELAWARE AVE. & ARCH ST., PHILA, 


large assortment, of best quality, 
Flower roots for Spring planting. bevery thing of the 
best for farm, garden, or country seat. Send for 
catalogue. D. LANDHRETH & MONS. 


ohn Wan 


Everythingin Drv Goods, 
Wearing pparn and 
Housekeeping point- 
mentssent b R's express or freight, accord- 
ing to circumstances—subject to return and 
refund of money if not satisfactory. Cata 
logue, with details, mailed on application 

y JOUN WANAMAKER, PHiLavetriiia 
We bave the largest retall stock In the United States. 


RY GO00D 


BY MAIL! 


Over Teree-Quartere of « Billica in Steck. 
cash, and suid nog Ty 


ae = 


Flower Seeds in 
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Giris’ O , inter. 
mation 4“ SHOPPING GUIDE” free of a; ;Jication. 

COUPER & CONARD, 9th & Marke) St, Philade, 
Gof Please say Where_you saw this Advertisement. 





ire 


UTOMATEC ORGANS.ONLY $5.00. | 


larsfree. Harbach Crganina ¢ . Piilada., 
AGENTS WANTED 
spent LADIES rmen w 


rZiive Young Men 
Address, 
Philadelphia, 


Agents eines. So: red. 
2 A MONTH & board! 
op) or Ladies, ine ach eounty 


$ 
P.W. ZigGLenk&o., 


YEND toH. Totten & Co., 672 
i > Phila., for Patent Medicine 


Pa. 


North Tenth Street, 
Price List 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| Water Brash, 


| 
| 


} 
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DR. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLV ENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 
TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Kheomation, Serefula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Aflectious, Sypii- 
litie Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
White Swelling, Tumors, Plip Dts 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female ¢ omplainta, Grout 
—- Bronchitis, Consumption, 

For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACK AND Bobby, 
PLES, BLOTCITES, SALT RILEUM, OLD SOK RSs, 
ULCERS, Dr. Radway's Sareapariiiian Ke- 
solvent excels all remedtal agents, It purifies the 
blood, restoring health and vieer: eiear skin and 
beautiful complexion sceured lo all, 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarrapariliiau Kesolvent excel all 
temedialagents tao the core of Chteute Serofulous, 
Constitutional and Shin Diseases, but it ts the only 
positive cure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints 


Urinary and Womb) Diseases, Gravel, PMabetes, 
Dropsv, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
trivlit’s Disease, Albuminuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
clondy or mixed with substances like the white of an 


OF CHRONIC 


egy, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, bDillousappearance and white bone-dust depos- 
its, and where there is a pricking, burning sensation 


when passing water, and pain inthe small of the back 
and along the lotus, 


SOLD BY 
One bottle contains more of the 


DRUGGISTS, 
active principles of 


medicine than any other preparation, Taken in 
Teaspoontul Doses, while others require five or six 
times as much, One Dollar Per Bottle. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED, 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTITERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORKF THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 

RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 
MALARIA 
IN IT. VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial ayvent in the world that will 


eure Fever .™ Ayue, ie all other Malarious, bBill- 
ous, Searlet, ype nd, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by RADWAY x PILLS) so quick as KADWAY'’S Kraby 
RELIEF. 


Looseness, Diarrhea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty tlmutes 
by taking Radway's Ready Relief. Nocotyestion of 
Inflammation, no weaktiess or lassitude, will follow 
the use of the Ry Ry Reliet, 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 


neuralvia, nervousness and sleeplessness, rheanma- 
tistn, lumbayo, patns and weakness in the back, 
spine, or kidnéye: pains around the liver, pleuriay, 
swelling of the joints, pals in the bowels, heart- 
born and pains of all kinds, Radwasy's Ready Melief 
will afford immediate ease, and ite continued use for 
a few days effect a permanemt cure., Price, # cents, 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUDSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


I’ rmesy Tasteless, eleyantly coated with sweet 
gum, pu reyulate, purify, cleanse, and «trenythen, 
HAT) \ “ Ay BS Pil... fe the cure of all disorders 
the Stomach. Liser, Bow Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
Vous DDteeaee Heada , f Ototipat ny, fostiveness 
Dricliye th, Pov ageepeeda, Deilteousne Fever, Inflam 
miatic the Deowe a, sid all deranyement , 
the Internal \ ' Purely yetatele ntaining 

hate tae i i! tlele ' Ire 
Sw ‘ ith ngpto r iting from 
Disea f I eu i ( tigen n, ine 
ward J } the Blood © Ifead, Acide 
ity stow h, Nausea, en int I ust of 
Food, } 7 We hit ins the st ‘ sour bruce 
tat ki Fluttering at the Tteart, Chokin 
result afte - ation whet 1 lying posture 
Dinane ot Vision, bot orm We tetore the Sigh 
Fever smack: fe 1 Painin the Head, Den hi titer 
piration, Vellowne f the Skin mid kyes, Pain in 
the side, Chest, Limite, and Sudden Flashes of Heat, 
Surning iu the klest 
few erse of KADWAY's PILES will free the 
system of all the above-named disorders 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 


READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 

Mendaletterstamptso BADWAY & CO., No. 
Warren Street, New York. 

B@ information worth thou 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


and ask for Radway’s, and 
‘json whatyou buy. 


$2 


ands willbe sentto you, 


Ke sec that the 


nhaine 


sure 
‘Radway 


THIS 
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A HOME DRUGGIST 


TESTIFIES: - 


Popularity at home is not always the heat 
test of merit, but we point proudly to the fact 
that pe other medicine has won for iteelf 
such universal approbation in ite own city, 
state, and country, aud among all people, ag 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


The following letter from one of our best- 
known Massachusetts Druggiate should be of 
interest to every sullerer 

hal anu attack of 


RHEUMATISM, jin sot 


vere that | could not move m the hed, or 
dress, without belp. I arte f several reme- 
dies without much If any relief, until I took 
AYVER'S SARSAPAKILLA, by the use of two 
bottles of whic h 1 was completely eured. 
Have syid large quantities of your Samsa- 
PARILLA, and it still retains ite wonderfal 
popularity. The many notable cures it bas 
effected in this vicinity convines me that it 
is the best blood medicine ever offered to the 
public, Ek. F. Hannis.” 
Kiver St., Buckland, Mass., May 13, 1-«2. 


Grorae ANDREWS 
overseer in the Lowell 
8 Carpet Corporation 


was for over twenty years before his remova 
tw Lowell afflicted with Salt Kheum in ites 
worst form. Ite uleerations actually covered 
More than half the surface of hia body and 
limbs. He was entirely cured by AYER'S 
SAKSAPARILLA. See certificate ln Ayer’s 
Alimanac for 1483 


PREPARED BY 


Dr. J.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mase. 


Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5, 


PIMPLES, BLACKREADS, 


FLESH Adley cn A KIN. “Meorcaren Camam’’ fe the 
sd aleolutely BL RE and tnfallible 
wove : ‘ etely and 


“Fight years ae I 


OnLy xsowm harmless, 
our It positively 
weoeise a2 rew Hava 
orn 
fare, It bewutif ihe j 
ndering It CLEAR, FAI 
ppm ness and ares a. §t 
paint or powder te cover uy ny rep 
per for 30 cents, (in tor? st at ye.? twifle nte by Ge N 
Stoppano, 12/6 Niagara Bt., Bult. N.¥. Pang let gives 978 true 
and genuine testimonials, My Fit LE WASH sure! rea Freckles, 
Tan, and makes the hands white; sent poet paid, for Bee tm be. 
actly as represented and the ductor relial! has been in Drag busineas 
in Buffalo over 16 year. Say you saw Adv. in thie paper. 


RUPTURE 


“as laftiet, 


lehed always, 
the 
Al + T, and clearin 


' 4 
a’ ' ed t re + ier 86 
t - 


Relleved and cured without the lojury true 


by Dr. J. AL SHERMAN SS teu 
Those whe value imunity trom steangolated ru 

ture, and the comforts of ply stout sommetne shee vale 
lose no the in securtoy the benetite of bbe treatinendt 
ariel rempeodh PPis troohk, conmtal likeme ta tt 
badecases before and after cure, with evidenmes if hie 
Bucecees, mid bdorsenietts Cree Dieting te t phy i- 
clans, Clery vinen, meerehants, fartners enyinoers, and 
Others, ds mailed ter those whee send ter cong rin i- 
palomfice, No. 25) Broadway, NOY. 


gy attemy oo the Sick! 
fev " lint ae 
in Spedacg ‘ ing ‘a al 
Ia ‘ ree Death se nop 
brregerere: Uebeneeed ‘ 
inreyptbat pepe tite 
puptee bebebory ‘ 


nessin back, Ureast t ' iedebig 
bad color to stools tn urine, ti nel ldose ts athens, 
yellow «kin away NE's 111-1. cure entive 
roving alleorrupt matter, regulating and tourtel 
bay the avetem Deeents, (in stanipe of il 
rbroxes $1.00, at Druygyiet« or! treat Address, 
DE. SWAYNE & SOON, Mhilacelpiia, Pa 





60 Dulereat De. 








+ German, Freach- 
Views, summer, winter, moon, 
a f beaut ra n supert i. J 

© 10¢, A Ww 
‘ Agente 





pace lilweteated brew 


make bo 'F sand 
Afton Puistive « es 


PENS! ! ENT ERBROOK’ \, 


tflonera, 
street, New Yors. 
RS Petes. L ge Tr thing ant! for young 
win * pecaee@@ pou cas 
WE and sa lavch Whoneverianch Y¥ aa 
> rg af fan I * fa ‘oor rone 
“A b « 


tug... ? siu St. doe Y 


‘ 


y ort thfurd, ‘ ou 





wy stot 


MORPHINE tf We r 


No pay till cured. Ten 
years established, IL thw 
cured Ktate case Ir. 


Marsh, Quincy, Mich 








me AND NOT 
ERED, R OUT. 
SOLD”. bi Waelrtimakere By mail, te _ > a 


eo. J 8 BIKCI & CO... Dey *,N 


OPIUM : 


hine Habit Cured ia 10 
we 20 days. Nopay till Cured, 
ba. J. bo BPM ENS, Lobanus, Uliana 


x) | eee rely new etslew of Chir _¥ ting 
r Wine Panelled ¢eold & stlheer Clre 
D pane, $e, NAseAl CA Oe Niassa a 
1()' LEI sll Boag rher ti ‘ 
Mots » © bern Love Jett 
in frold Pet. bin Whks=!l & @0 4 ‘ 
| Gi plendict 9 Latest 51 ‘ in 
| eminis wit whe FLUE I NewHla 


ELECANT LADIES’ WORK BOX Sent FREE to All 





- uf pape? Satis/ smn 
y odie far, popes la Dk. Deeve where Jvesew tals, Adiseos, & uu. MuUKE, 4 abilaben dw §& Park Place, jew Yum 


take alvantere of ator 


& legunt L re 


PW ork on, . 
ve , 


. I . . 
eacd © * a at rt 
& parr ’ 
+ i as ef t 
‘ a 
J 
lbietr ont ‘ . t- 
4 ib y¥-mnine Centa ta - 
i ‘ rth ow ‘ 
he Elegant 
\ 4 L . 
* 
‘ 
‘e+ 
sant ] 
at f your et . 
t te a 2 T of made « 

























































































. These are made up over 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 





IGHT woolen fabrics, in such svades as 
d mahogany, ruse wood, sCabiosa, are 
made up into dresses, the skirts of which 
are pleated in long, plain pleats, fastened 
iwice or thrice with circles of velvet, and 
tritnined on one side with a flowing bow of 
velvet ribbon. 

A Persian tunie of plaid material is gatt- 
ered round the peaked bodiee, and looped 
up very high on the left side. 

Collar and facings of unbleached Adrain- 
ople lace, embroidercd with colors, witha 
velvet bow and strap buckle lald upon the 
hair. 

A very pretty toilet is of flax-gray cashe 
mere and surah. ‘The surah skirteis entire- 
ly pleated,and partly covered with » second 
skirt of cashinere, cut out round the foot 
into shallow and trimmed with 
tassels of milk and wool; stall draped tab- 
lier, finished at the back Into a large 
trimmed with cashmere jacket. 
bodice opening to show a vest of surah; the 


seal lop, 


how 


tussels; 


back and side pieces are prolonged into a 
sinall pull below the waist. 

Cockade bows are all the fashion. They 
are nade upof a nutiber of loaps and tap- 


faille 
of several 


ered endaof narrow velvet, satin, or 
ribbon, either monochrome or 
colors, and are used for tritntiuing dresses, 
tnantios, and bonnets ; flowers are also ar. 
ranged into large cockade-like clusters for 


the bodies, coitlure, and bonnet trial 
poaitige. 

Very pretty capotes are 
network of gold or silver 


strav.-plait with tiny yrelots. 


composed of a 


thread, or tine 


Others are of fine catmimbric tiatehed to the 


eolor of the costume, and trimmed wath 
gold lace, 

The cambric strings are edged with tine 
geld braid; others, api, are entinery coy 


ered with yold braid, coiled) spiral fashion 
from the contre of the crown to the edge of 
the border, 

The border is edged with white lace and 
trituied on the lett side with a cluster of 
licht-colered feathers; strings to mateh are 
tied ear the left ear. 

Phe trout-basket bonnets are far less rius- 
Lic-loohinu than those of Last samimner; they 
t Colors, 


wre diade of platted straw of two 


wied trisied with clusters of deowers of 
fruit. 

Sunshades are larger than ewer, amd piost 
Volumiinous with them lace flounmees, ther 
wisgamitie hiandle, anid thowdingy bows of rib 
boon. 

The style of handle comsidered tmrost elie 
finely curved 


isthe Japanese sword; but 


better taste, i less 


P 
ivory bandlessare dn 


fiarertiul. Sutter laps are chorinous aod 
gnore bizarre than ever, 

Red is still the favorite eolor for both sun 
Bhiades and fans, especiily forthe country 


and seaside. Bright searlet, however, is 


less in favor tham sueh stiades as tire, cop 


per, pasturtitgn, terracotta, and crushed 
slrawberry. 

In colors pray is decidedly popular, and 
Whole costumes of it, bommetor hat tielud 
ed, tay be seen. 

Steel, bronze, and pold) beads, or braids, 
fortur Chie Crtanpeerdnige. 

The shade is rathera dark one. The rieh 
cherry red, poneeau, Is galning favor, ane 
will certainly be popular for autauin wear, 
especniuly for brunettes, The other leading 


colors are chocolate brown, and various 
shades of bronze wreen,. 

Of course the crushed straw berry ana ripe 
gooseberry are ineiuded 5 buton their heels 
is treading a lovely delicate pale rose-pinks 
~-espechilly Ino ribbous for simart toettes, 
feather aigrettes, and pompons. 

In silken goods the last novelty isaflicht 
of bright-plumaged birds in brocade over 
black and white satin grounds, 

This is intended for the 
tuimes, but the black is also made up 


In black bro- 


fronts of eos. 
ito 
panties, trimmed with lace, 

caded velvet gauze there isa 
outlined in 


large Vine- 


leaf design Old-gold, crushed 
straw berry or yellow, whieh ts Very liand- 


some: andin colors there isa orieh brown 
velvet brocade on a pale brown ground, a 
terra-cotla on anew deep Shade of preen, 
and exquisite tints of pale - blues, tiauves, 


aud pinks, all of which are much worn this 


mest. 

In the lighter materials there is a new 
wide nuns iy With stripes at distances 
{ AT yy ses t iVecs ~ 
wi “ vO ete - 
also a t r kin ‘0 block priste iw ) 
chine flowers, ln five or six colorsjon cream 


crusbed straw berry,and pale blue grounds. 


batiste and pro- 
fuseiy rimiuned with cream lace, 


A dust-colored grass lawn, with 


brocaded | 


surface. 
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Jace, formned a stylish dress, mounted on 
color, with-the front coumposed of founces 
of dust-colored lace. 

heru Saxony iace in the piece, with the 
pine pattern over it, isnew,and looks ef- 
lective draped over colored sateen, with a 
gracefully draped princess polonaise of lace 
over color, looped with flots of ribbon vel- 
vet. 

This draping over color is extremely pos 
ular this season, especially in black broche 
pause over red or pold—yiving a short) ap- 
pourance, 

Chantilly lace over 
young ladies both for day or evening 
oltes. 

Crepe, 


is; worn by 
toil- 


eolor 


which one generally associates 
With mourning, is now fashionable in’ sev- 


eral colors, particularly terra-cotla, arrany- 


ed as drapery over satin, or as bands for 


| 


Uritmtiiiny. 

It has the regular mourning crepe waved 
Onv of the prettiest designs in 
sateens isa cluster of cherry blossom on a | 
colored ground. 

Brown mantles will be almost as popular | 
as black ones, and the chocolate brocaded 
velvet on gauze, trimined with brown lace 
and beads, are verp handsome, 

There are some capes composed entirely 
of rows of blaek Chantilly edged with jet, 
and fastened on one shoulder with loops of 
satin, holding a tiny bouquet of biack — fea- 


thers. In dust cloaks, suimil checks reign 


supreme. 
In hats and bonnets, 
straw, trimiued with walitlower VelVet and 


fawn-colored = satin 


the flower on one side, is much worn ; also 
with old-gold ang! long drooping feathers, 
fhe bonnet crown, of lace or 


net, are 
“tueked, and others composed of gold silk 
cord, deftly twisted round and round, 
White clipe hats for handsome wear are 


) edged and trimmed with cream lace ruches 


have two very jarge rosettes of cut) velvet 
ribbon to the front, a smaller one on the 
pointed brim, and are tied under the chin 
Pale pink is whe fa 


With the same Velyeb. 
vorite: eolor. 

Atmong the miorning dresses are several 
embroidery 


batiste 


of openwork cream 
over putle-colored Surat. 

The skirt and jacket are separate, and en- 
tirely of embroidery over the color, except 
in front, Where the silk forins kilting down 
thecentre of the skirt, and a loose siirt 
downahe front of the jacket. 

peep out daintily 
and collar. Finely 
veiling, and the new 
Kind, stamped with the old day chiptz  pat- 
revived, are fashionable ; 
also muslin, protousely trimmed with Val- 


enciennes lace, 


Creams laee casciudes 


from basque, culls, 


holted cream nun'’s 


terns, recently 


The new Japanese parasols, though plain | 
considerable 
unusemenct Withtn, for round the ecru) lin- 
Ing of some, run processions of monkeys | 
others solemn lines) of 
correctly costumed foxes are following the | 
lnerof a deceased friend ; while on a third 
lizzards are rollicking 


and black outside, afford 
Muay attire ; oon 


variety, froys and 


fanonion ina little 


timers Water lilies, in every conceivable | 

attitude, 
The handles are the Knotted ones, and 

Which take two or three years to twist) into 


the required shape, sided by the hand of 
hha. 

llow deftly some fingers twist up abit of 
lnee, or gather upa small 


faney handker- | 

And such fin- 
vers are alWays busy now, for itis a favor- 
ite amusement in leisure mou.ents to make 
Up thany pretty arrangements in lace and 
rilbbbon,. 

One of the newest is a plaiting of lace 
sewhr down one side of a narrow band, 
reaching from throat to bust, with a sucees- 
sion of loops of baby satin ribbon, or rows | 
of velvet, down the other, torming a head- 
Inge. 

Another to forina tolerably wide = searf | 
into the semblance of a waistcoat, by fast- 
ening itat the throat with a buckle and 
loops of ribbon, spreading it out and then 
sithering it close together at the waist, with 
asecopd buckle and mass of loops, *Fed- 
ora’ is the name given to a somewhat sitni- 


chiel intoa bow or rosette. 


Irrarrangement, in black or cream lace, 
Which forms a falling collar, and a vest. 
Siunulated waisteoats of lace, satin and 


beads, with tiny pockets, are worn by eld- 
erly ladies, when they require something 
They are 


tosimarten upa plain dress. 


inerelp pinned on down the front of the 
bodice, 


Fireside Chat. 
INEXPENSIVE ENTREES, 
1AVORY FRITTERS.--These mayb: 
\ tnade frousany cold meat, or rabbit, or 
kJ chicken, white meat being best adapted 

lor the purpose, 


Cut the meat into neat smal! pieces, dip 


each Into batter, and fry thema light brown | 


colored flowers sparsely covering the sur- | 


color in plenty of Loiling fat; drain them 
well, pile them high on a dish, and pour 
round, but not over them, a good brown 
sauce, well flavored with tresh tomatoes, if 
in season, if not, with tomato sauce. — Frit- 
ters of cold) calfs head.—Cut into small 
round slices, lay them ina pie dish, strew 
over them some chopped chives, tarragon, 
ind parsley, the juice of haif a lemon, and 
two tablespoonfuls of vinegar. 

After remaining in this pickle for two or 
three hours—not forgetting to turn them 
ocveasionally, So that both sides nay obtain 
the flavoring—take them out, drain them 
well from the moisture, dip in batter, and 
try a light golden color in enough boiling 
fat to well cover them. 

‘They must be served very hot, piled high 
In a dish on a napkin. 

Calves’ feet fritters.—If calf’s foot jelly 
has to be made, the meat remaining after 
the boiling down may be well utilized in 
this way. They must not be allowed to 
boil for jelly until they fall to pieces, mor 
would it be necessary for the jelly’s sake to 
do this; but while tirm, though well-boiled 
remove them fromthe stoex, take out the 
bones (returning these to the stock to con- 
tinue boiling for the sweet jelly), and lay 
the meat flatly on a dish to get cold. 

When cold cut them into small pieces, 
dip each in batter, and fry them a light 
brown color; these must be well drained 
from the fat, piled bigh on a dish, and sent 
to table as hot as possible with the follow- 
ing sauce poured round them : 

Thicken half a pint of stock with corn 
flour or arrowroot, add two tablespoonfuls 
of tarragon vinegar, one of sauce, a little 
salt,and a  lumpof sugar, with a little 
browning, if necessary, lo make it a good 
color. 

Croquettes of Pork.—Cold roast pork is 
the best for this purpose. Take about halt 
a pound, chop it very finely, mix with it a 
tablespoonful flour, well chop a small on- 
ion and an esechalot, and boil them in a tea- 
cupful of good stock ; add to this the flour- 
ed meat, flavoring it with pepper, salt, and 
a tiny bit of sage, also well chopped. Make 
thisup in the form of sausages, slightly 
flattened; egg and bread crumb them, and 
fry them a light-brown color, 

The remains of any cold) meat may be 
used for croquettes nade in the same way, 
omitting the sage,and adding a little mush- 
room catsup or sauce; in doing — 80, care 
inust be taken not to make the mixture too 
moist. 

A few spoonfuls of cold) mashed potato, 
of bread crumbs, or of cold well-boiled 
rice may be mixed with the mince; less 
meat willthen be required, and the cro 
quettes will if anything, be nicer. 
| Scallops of Chickens or Veal.—Let the 
meat be cut into very thin slices and = then 
chopped, but not too tinely ; put itinto a 
stewpan with a little 














orrespondence, 





4 a 
R. V. A., ( Boston, Mass. )— 7 "POUsSe 
pronounced repuossay—is what is more fami) a 
called embossing—i, ¢., ornament in relief i —- 
by punching up from the reverse side. » Produced 
T L. M.,(Chester, Pa.)—1. Yes; We think 
unity of feeling so desirable that autagonism of 
ligious views ts undesirable in marriage, 2 — 
when the parties are aflanced. + 2 Not 


T. N. M., (Penobscot, Me. )—Molasses 


is 
not of itself intoxicating, but, like all sugars itea 
be ferine..ted, and so iar usedas a substitute +d 
” 


malt: and, when thus treated, the same 
rr *t~ 
alcohol—results. : product 


GODFREY, (Camden, N. J.)— “Raea” 
was an epithet of extreme contempt. It was equiva- 
lent tocallingaman afool. ‘the word Was Syriac 
and meant **beggarly ;°" as used in Mark y, Zit may 
be taken for atypical or representative spechmen of 
the most insulting abuse, 


READER, (Phila., Pa.)—The term eateb- 
penny originated, it is said, just after the execution 
in London of one Weare for murder, A publisher 
named Catchpin printed a penny ballad, ent! tled 
‘*We are Alive Again.** When cried on the streets 
itsold to the extent of two million, five hundred 
thousand copies, the persons buying supposing from 


| the sound that the ballad had reterencesto Weare. It 








white sauce, or, if | 


there is none ready tnade, in another sauce- | 


pan thicken a little stock with flour, and 
ada a tablespoontul of cream or good milk 


caine, therefore, to be spoken of asa *‘catchpenny 
aflair.’’ 


WILLIAM, (Mason, II].)— Freckles can 
be removed, but they almost always return, The 
method is simply to apply something—usually one of 
the lead ointments--which will remove the cutlele, 
and the coloring matter comes away with it. It is 
necessary to avoid exposure to the sun and wind to 
prevent thein coming back very quickly. Freckles 
disfigure so very little that we should think any man 
very silly who went to all this trouble to get rid of 
thein fora time, 

LEUMAS, (Treneau, Wis.)—If the lady 
isin the habit of using the initials of her maidén 
name in her usual signature, and if you are suffi- 
ciently intimate with her to allow you to address her 
by her first name, you should, of course, use these 
initials if you have occasion to put any inscription on 
a present to her, If you donot Know the lady very 
wel' it would be better to use her husband's uname, as 
you would in addressing a letter to her—as, for in- 
stance, Mrs, John Brook, 

May. (Delaware, Iowa.)—A good _ proof- 
reader is like a poet, ‘*born, not made."’ The neces- 
sary qualifications are simply a good English educa- 
tion, although, of course, a Knowledge of ancient and 
modern languages is desirable, You should apply tn 
writing ty» some of the large printing-houses, stating 
your qualifications concisely, and referring, if possi- 
ble, tu persons who know you, and whose statements 
about you would carry weight, 


Mrs. A. L., (Norristown, Pa.)—1. The 
size of your dining-room and the limits of your table 
should determine the number of your guests, and, if 
possible, you should invite an equal number of gen 
themen and ladies, 2. When the guests are seated, 
the soup is served by the servants, or if the diuner js 
an informal one, the tureen is placed in front of the 
hostess, and she sends the plates by the servants, first 


| tothe ri, ht and then to the leit, until allat the table 


(if milk, a little bit of butter must be add- | 


ed) ; season with salt and 


pepper, 


and a_ 


very little nutmeg; let this boil, stirring | 


constantly, until thick enough; add this 
sauce to the meat, and let) it) remain siin- 
inering, Stirring it the while for a few min- 
utes; fill seallop shells with this, cover 
with fresh bread crumbs, sprinkle them 
over with oiled butter, and) put them in 
the oven until they vrea light brown co- 
lor. 

Savory Putts.—With the remainsof any 
cold game, or, indeed, with any kind of 
cold tmeet, these may be made. It should 
be cut into thin shavings not larger than a 
shilling, and perfectly free from all skin 
and gristle. 

Mix this with a few spoonfuls — of rich 
brown gravy ; if you have none ready, fry 
good dripping, when 
brown stir in a tablespoontul of flour, a 
pinch of salt, and half a pint of stock ; let 
them boil together, stirring all the time 
until of the desired thickness ; strain into 
a basin, and let it remain until cold; re- 
move the fat, add a tew drops of catsup or 
Harvey sauce, and if is then fit for use. In 
mixing the meat with this gravy, care must 
be taken notto make the mixture very 
moist, orit would run out of the paste in 
baking. 

Have ready some light pull paste (30z. of 
butter to 60z. of flour will be enough for a 
dish and sufficiently rich), roll it out very 
thin, divide it in pieces, put a little of the 
meat in each, and form them into putts; 
brush them over with white of egy, and let 
thein be quickly baked a delicate golden 
color. 

If chicken, rabbit, or any white meat be 
used it must be mixed with white sauce, as 
in the above recipe tor scallops of chicken, 
instead of with brown gravy. 

Savory Boulettes.—These are perhaps 
best made of beet; but they are excellent 
inade of mutton, game, or any kind of 
brown meat. 

To a pound of beetsterk allow a quarter 
ofa pound of suet, chop them together 
tinely, flavor with chopped parsley and 
lemon peel, a simall piece of pounded 


| anuch space, 





| through which certain persons prumulgate 


Inaces, a tiny grate of ginger, a very little | 


cayenne pepper, a teaspoonful of moist 
sugar, and a little salt. 
Mix these with four tablespooufuls 


of fresh bread cruinbs and the yolk and 


white of an egy well beaten. 
Let these be well mixed together, and 
r 1 init Dalis about the SiZO Ola 
illverine Tarigee 
Hiave ready inade a good rownh gravy 
Vhich must be bo ne wien tlie DpouLletles 
are put in; jet thew sitiner wently feo 


four hours over a Slow fire, taking cure that 
the lid of the stew pan be periectly closed, 
Served thei piled up in the centre of u 
dish, with a border of dressed spinach, sor- 
rel, endive, or mashed turnips. 


| 


| 
4 


are served. 

M. N.S., (Charles, M. D.)—Even an out- 
line of the British conquests in India would require 
‘The tirstterritory held) by England in 
India was astrip of ground about Fort St. George, 
founded by Thomas Day, in 1639,and was acquired by 
purchase, The British cmpice in the East is usually 
supposed to date from the battie of Plassey, June 23rd, 
1757. Since that time conquestand annexation have 
xiven Fugland control of the whole peninsula and 
the island of Ceylon, 

B. F.'T., (Chicago, I1l.)—The best way 
to cure stamimering is to practice lipand tongue 
movements—thinking the words and making believe 
to saythem, butonly moving the lips and tongue 
without uttering an, sound. Do this for some time 
daily, and, when you feel you can command the 
muscles of the invouth, use the voice, but not before. 
Try this for a mouth, aud let us hear the result, You 
can practice before a glass if you like, but it is gen- 
erally better to make the exercise simply one of con- 
sclousniess, 

T. Kk. M., (Toland, Conn.)—To keep the 
hair from falling out use the following wash: Take 
one ounce of borax, halfan ounce of camphor ; pow. 
der these ingredients fine, and dissolve them in one 
quart of boiling water; when cool, the solution will 
be ready for use; damp the hair frequently. This 
wash effectually cleanses, beautifies, and strengthens 
the hair, preserves the color, and prevents early 
baldness. The camphor will form inte lamps after 
being dissolved, but the water will be sufficiently in- 
preguated, 

Lewis, (Camden, N. J.)—Fresh water 
rivers are generally brackish near the sea, ‘Phe ox- 
tent of the admixture of salt with fresh water depends 
on the direction and force of the stream or current. 
The flow of the river is, of course, towards the sea, 
and its water is fresh, It cai be only where and 
when the outflow of the river is counter-balanced bY 
sea, or perhaps there iseven some rising of the sea- 
water into the mouth of the river, that the water ot 
the latter is salt. This happens principally, if not 
exclusively, in tidal rivers. 

PLUCK, (Dover, Delaware.)—Do you, 4 
a rule, send the editors of newspapers model articles 
by which to correet their opinions and improve their 
methods of treating their subjects? If yon do, itls 
easy to guess where they go-—-naimely, into the waste 
paper basket. It does not seem to occur to mene 
readers that a publication is, like a pulpit, a me pers 

it 
views. Those who do not like these views are net 
compelled to accept thet. They may even decline = 
hear or read them ; but, if they presume to eritici 
them, they should at least do sv courteously. 

FLORIE, (Logan, W. Va.)—Stay there 


you War 


till you are twenty, or older, and if 
best of your opportunities you should come 
a iaracter tty enough to make a man ata 
ul te »w feel that a littic in Ww t 
art ~ctween you aud him. Do not 
vouth by this course One wh 
: ' juietly and fully, intellectually ane 
‘lly, is likely to be younger at twenty 


youth is desirable-—in bes 
than mat) 


things in which 
strength, in hopes and possibilities 
at twenty who have passed four years in the P 
of excitement, often with reckiess dirs ard 
health, 


iv 





